THE 4 


Sullen Lovers: 


OR, T:HE 


IMPERTIN ENTS. 
COMEDY> 


Tn COP 


Actcd at the 
THEATRE ROYAL. 
B Y ' 


Their Majefties Servants. 


IG 


_—_— _——_——_ 


_— 


' Written by | 
THO. SHADWELL Lam. 


 _ ———__—_—RLL o___—@ 


29 wo S#= _ ; 


—— 


Nunc ſatis eft Giviſ Ego mira Poemata pango : 
ou extremam ſcabies :' mibi tarpe relinqui eſt, 
Ez, quod non didici, ſane n:ſcire fateri. Hor. de Art. Poet. = 


* 
__. a —_—-_— Y CY "WY _—— 
L —_— 


-— 


| FE Te 
LONDON, 


 Pritized for H. Herr , and fold by R, Benthy, F. Sannder - y 
| hg, anf by _ "Ig 5 | if J 


- EE ew So A. ee 


K-00 
The Thrice Noble, High and Puiſſant Prince 


WILLIAM 


Duke, Marquis, and Earlof N EWCAST LE, Earl of Ogle, 
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May it pleaſe your Grace, 


Ad I uo particular Obligations to urge me, yes my onn Tnclinations would 
H prompt me not only to deditate this to you, but my felf to your Graces 


| ſervice : Since you have ſo much obliged your Conntry both by your Courage, and 


your Wit, that all Men who pretend eitber to Sword, or Pen, _ to ſhelter them. 
ſelves nnder yur Graces Proctedion : Thoſe Excellencies, ar well ax the great Obli- 
gating I have had the bonour to receive from your Grace, are the occaſion of this 
Dedication: And I doubt nit, but that Generoſity, wherewith your Grace hat al- 
ways ſuccour'd the affiici-d, will make you willing ( by ſuffering me to uſe the 
bonour of yo N -m- ) to reſcue this from the bloody bands of the Critickhs, wha 
will na! dare th uſe it rmgbly, when they ſee your Graces Name in the beginzing, 
that being +: ſtamp [afficient to readey it irxe C oyn, though it be adnlterate, That 
Authority that makes yu able, and that great Goodneſs that makes you willing ts 
proteF all y1ur ſervants, may give you frequent troubles of this nature, but 7 
hope your Grace will be pleaſed to pardon them when they come from, 


London, S*p. r. My Lord, 
1668. 
Your Graces 
Moſt obliged humble Servatg 


Az ' Tho. Shadwell. 
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PREFACE. 


Reader, 
HE ſucceſs of this Play, as it was much more than it deſerv'd, 
| fo was much more than I expeCted : Eſpecially in this very Cris 
fudge and ſome, 
an 


- tical Age, whenevery man pretends to be a 
that-never read Three Plays in their lives, never under - 
ſtood one, are as Poſitive in their Judgment of Plays, as if they were all 
Jobxuſonr, But had I been us'd with all the ſeverity imaginable, I ſhould 
patiently have ſubmitted to my Fate; not like the rejeted Authors of our 
Time, who, when their Plays ace danin'd, will ſtrut, and huff it out, and 
laugh: at the Ignorance of the Age: Or, like ſome other of our Modern 
Fopps, that declare they are relolv*d to Juſtifie their Plays with their 
Swords (thobgh perhaps their Courage is as little as their Wit) ſuch as 
peep through their loop-holes in the Theatre, to fee who looks gcum upon 
their Plays: And if they ſpy a Gentle Squire making Faces, he poor ſoul 
muſt be Hedor'd till he likes 'em, while the more ſtubborn Buly-Rock damn's, 
and-is fafe : Such is their diſcretion ina the Choice of theit men. Such 
Gentlemen as theſe I muſt confeſs had need pretend they cannot Err. Theſe 
wil! huff, and look big upon the ſucceſs of an ill Play ſtaffed full of Songs 
and Dances, ( which have that conſtraint upon 'em too, that they ſeldom 
ſeem to come in willingly ; ) when in ſuch Plays the compoſer and the Dance- 
ing Maſter are the beſt Poets, and yet the unmerciful Scribler would cob 
them of ai! rhe Honour, 

| am fo far from valuing my ſelf (as the Phraſe is) upon this Play, that 
perhaps roman isa ſeverer Judge of it than my ſelf; yet if any thing could . 
hve made r:& proud of it, it would haye been the great Fayour and Coun- 
ter.ance it receiv'd from His Majeſty and their Royal Highneſles. 

But I could not perſwade my ſelf that they were ſo favourable to the 
Play for the Meric of it, but out of a Princely Generoſity, to encourage a 
young beeiiuer, that did what he could to pleaſe them, and that otherwiſe 
might have beeu baulk'd for ever: ?Tis to this I owe the ſucceſs of the 
Play, and am as far from preſumption of my own merics in it, as one 
ought to be who receives an Alms. 

The firſt hint 1 receiv*d was from the report of a Play of Mcieres of 
three Acts, called Les Faſcheux, upon which 1 wrote a great part of this 
before I read thats, and atter it came to my hands, I found ſo little 
Orc wy uſe (having before vpon that hint delign'd the ficteſt —— 
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THE. RFREFACE., 


cond for my purpoſe )-thdt 1 have made uſe of but two ſhort Scenes whid 
I inferted afterwards ('>iz.) the firft Scene in.,the Second. At berween- 
Stanford and Roger, and-: 4olieres ſtory of Piquette, which I have tran- 
ſlated into Back-gammon, both of them being ſo vary*d you wou!d not 
know them. Burt [ freely confeſs my Theft,” and am aſham'd on't, though 
I have the example of ſome that never yet wrote Play wi:hout ſtcaling 
moſt of it; and( like men that lye ſo long, till they believe themſelves ) 
at leng, by conunual Thievivg, reckon their ſtola g02ds their own too : 
Whicl is/{o ignoble a thing, that I cannot Lut believe that, he that makes 
a common practiſe of ſtealing other Mens Wit, would, if i:2 could with the” 
ſame lafety, [teal any thing elſe. 
I have ia this Play, as near as I could, obſcrgd th? three Unities, of 
f Time, Place, and Action; The time of the Drama does not exceed ſix 
hours, the place is in a very narrow Compaſs, and the Main. A tion of 
the Play, upon which all the reſt depend, is the Sullen Love betwixt $2ax- 
ford and Emilia, which kind of Loye is only proper to their Characters : 
| I have here, as often as I could naturally, kept the Scenes nnbrokem; which 
T , { though it be not ſomuch practiſed, or fowell underſtood, by the Engliſh ) 
yet among the French Poets is accounted a great Beauty ; but aſter theſe 
frivolous excuſes the want of Deſign in the Play has beea objefted azainſt 
me : which fault (though I may endeavour a little to extenuate ) 1 dare not 
abſolutely deny : 1 conceive, with all ſubmiſſion to better Jadgments, that 
no man ought to expect ſuch Intrigues ia the little ations of Comedy, As 
are requir'd in Plays of a higher Nature: But in Plays of Humour, where . 
there ace ſo many Charatters as there ace in this, there is yet leſs Defign to 
be expeed: For,if after } had form'd three or four forward prating Fopps 
in the Play, I made it full of Plot, and Buſineſs; at the latter end, where 
the turns ought to be many, and ſuddenly game iy ger another, .I muſt 
have let fall the Humour, which I thought wou'd be. pleaſanter rhan 1n- " 
trigues could have becn without itz and it would have been eaſier to.me: 
to have made a Plot than to hold up the Humour, | 
Another ObjeCtion, that has been made by ſome, is, that there is the 
ſame thing over and over: Whzch 1 do not apprehend, ualeſs they blame 
the unity of the. Action; yet Horace de Arte Poetica, ſays, 


Sit quod vis, ſimplex duntaxat, & num. 


Or whether it be the carrying on of the Humours tothe laſt, which the 
fame Author direfts me to do. 


Si quid inexpertum Scene committis, & audes / 
Perſonam formare novam, Servequr ad Imuns- 
Nealis ab incepto proceſſerit, & ſibi coxjtet. 


| have endeavour'd to repreſent raricty of Humours ,( moſt of, the per-- 
fons of the Play dift:riag 10 thei: ,Chara:ters from one another. _ 

was the pratiſe of Ben. Jubnſon, yhom | rhivk all Dramatick Poers og 
| ao 


THE PREFACE. 

to imitate, though none are like to come near z he being the only perſog 
that appears to me to have made perfe&t Repreſentations of nb, Life, 
Moſt other Authors that 7 ever read, either have wild Romanteick Tales | 
wherein they ſtrain Love and Honour to that Ridiculous height, that it | 
becomes Burleſque; or in their _ Comedies content themſelves with 

one or two Hamours at molt, and+thfoſe not near ſo perfe& Charatters as 
the admirable Fobnſon always made, who never wrote Comedy without ſe- 
ven or eight excellent Hamours, I never faw one, except thatof Falftaffe, 
that wasin my Judg:nent comparable to any of Febyſor's conſiderable Hu- 
mours: You will pardon this digreſſion when I tell you he is the man, of 
all the World, 7 moſt paſſionately admire for his Excellency in Drama- 
tick Poctry. © 


Thongh 1 have known ſome of late ſo Inſolent to ſay, that: Bex, Zohuſan 
wrote his beſt Plays without Wit; imagining, chat all the. Wit io Plays 
conſiſted in bringing two perſons upon the Stage to break Jeſts, and to 
bob one another, which they call Repartie, not conſidering that there is 
more Wir and Invention requir*d in the finding out good Humour, and 
Matter proper (or it, than in all their ſmart Reparties, For in the Writi 
ot a Humour, a Man is confin'd not to ſwerve from the CharaQter, an 
oblig*d to ſay nothing but what is proper to it: But in the Plays which 
have been wrote of jace, there isno ſuch thing as perfect Charater, but the 
two chicf perions are moſt commonly a Swearing, Drinking, Whoring, 
Ruſhan for a Lover, and an impudent ill-bred 7omrig for a Miſtrets, and 
theſe are the fine People of the Play; and there is that Latitude in this, 
that almoſt any thing is proper for them to ſay ; but their chief Subje&t 
is bawdy, and profaneneſs, which they call Brick Writing, when the moſt dif 
Jdolute of Men, that relliſh thoſe things well enough in-private, are ſhvc&d 
at 'em in publick: And methinoks, if there were nothing but the ill Man- 
ners of .it, it ſhould make Poets avoid that Iudecent way of . Writing, | 


But perhaps you may think me as impertinent as any one I repreſent; 

that, having ſomany faults of my own, ſhou'd take the liberty to judge of j 
others, to impeach my fellow Criminals : I-mulſt confeſs it is very v 
rous to accuſe thoſe that modeſtly confeſs their own Errours ; but Poſitive 
Men, that juſtifie all their faults, are Common- Enemies, .that: no man 
onglc to ſpare, prejudicial to all Societies they live in, deſtructive to all 
Communication, always endeavuuring Magiſterially to impoſe upon our 
Underſtandings, azainſtthe Freedom of Mankind: Theſe ought. no more 
to be ſiffer'd amongſt us than wild beaſts: For no correction that can be 
aid upon %em are of power to reform %em; and cerrainly-it was a poſitive 
Fo »] that Salomon ſpoke of, when he ſaid, Bray bim in's Mortar, and yet 
be will rrtaix bis folly. | 


* But I have troubled you too Tong" ith this Diſcourſe, arid am to a5 
your pardon ior it, and the many facges you will find in the Play z and 
; , 


beg 


——_——— — — 
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beg you will believe, that whatever 1 have faid of it, was intended 'not 
in Juſtification, but a—_— of it None Q - as it really was, wrote 
in haſte, by a Young Writer, and you will cafily pardon it; eſpeciall 

when you a. that the beſt of our Bramatick Writers have wrote very il 
Plays at firſt, nay ſome of 'em have wrote ſeveral before they could ger 
one to be Atted; -and their beſt Plays were made with great expence of 
Labour and time. Nor can you expect a very Correct Play, under a 
Years pains at the leaſt, from the Wittieſt Man of the Nation; It is ſo 
difcult a thing to write well in this kind, Men of Quality, that write for 
their pleaſure, will not trouble themſelves with exaCtneſs in their Plays; - 
and thoſe that write for profit wenld find too little encouragement toc * 
{o much pains as a ( crect Play would require, 


Vale. 


PRO: 


Prologu 6 


Ow popular are Ports now adays ? 
Who can more Meg at their "i one raiſe, 

Than many 4 wealthy home-bred Gentleman, 

By all his intereſt in his Countrey can. 

They raiſe their Friends, 'but in one day ariſe 
*Gainſt one poor Port, all theſe Enemies: 

For ſo he has ot fJery/d you always ave, 

And againſt all that write maintain a War. 
What ſhall hz give you compoſition now ? 

Alas, he knows not what you will allow. 

FHnhas no cautionary Song, nor Dance, 

That might the Treaty of his Peace aduance; 

No kind Romantick Lovers in his Play, 

To figh and whine out paſſion, fuch as may 
Charm waiting-women with Heroick Chime, 

And ftill reſolve to live and dy: in Rhime ; 

Such as your ears with Love, and Honour feaſt, 
And play at Crambo for three hours at leaſt : 

That Fight, and Wooe, in _ the ſame breath, 
And make Similitudes, and e in Death : 

But if you love a Fool, he bid me ſay, 

He has great choice to ſhew you in his Play; 

( To do you ſervice ) 7 am one to day. 

Well Gallants, *tis his firſt, Faith, let it go, 

Jof 45 old Gameſters by young Bubbles £ ; 

This firſt and ſmaller Stake let him but wing 

And for agreater Sum you'll draw him in, 

Or uſe our Poet, as you would a Have, 
' Which when (be's hunted down, for Sport you ſpare. 
At length take up, and damn no more for ſhams, + 
For if you only at the (Qarrey aime 


\ This Critick poaching will deftroy your Game. 


/ DRAMATIS/PERSON X,4 


Ms: —_ rornnted | 

beyond Meaſure with the Imperti- 

Stanford, ==——— fence of People, and reſolved to leave the 
World to be quit of them. 


An Aiery young Gentleman, friend to Stan- \ 
ford, one that is pleaſed with, and laughs at * 
the Inipertinents, and. that which is the o- 
thers torment, is his recreation. 


A fooliſh Knight, that pretends to under- 
ſtand every thing 11 the World, and will ſuf- 
fer no man to underſtand any thing in his 


Sir Pofitive At-all;—* Company ; {6 _ Poſitive, that he 


will never be convinced of an Error, though 


Lnever ſo grols. 


\ A conceited Poet, always troubling men 
! with impertinent Diſcourlts of Poetry, and 
| the repetition of his own Verſes; in all his 
5 Diſcourſe he uſes ſuch affeted Words , 
Fog 'tis as bad as the Canting of a Gyp- 
Clic 


C A Familiar loving Coxcomb, that em- 
braces and kiſſes all men : So uſed to his Fa- 

Woodcock ponnmrrn—, riliar endearing expreſſions,that he cannot 
' forbear them in the midſt of his Anger. 


\ An impudent Cowardly HeQtor that ror- 
Fluffe, —< ments Stanford with coming to borrow Mo- 
Lney, and is beaten by him. 


Roger ,u- — Stanfords Man. 
hm B . Fatht 


Father, To Emtlia and Carling. 


; A Graye ill-bred Coxcomb, that never + 
{peaks without a Proverb. 


Conntry Gent. 


7 Ae Two Juſtices Clarks. 


4 


Emilia, Of the ſame Humour with Stanford 
Carolina, — Of the ſame Humour with Lovel. 


> A Whore, that takes upon her the name - 


Lady Yaine, of a Lady, very talkative and impertinent! 
affected in her LN. always —— 
ing to Virtue and Honour. 

Tiace,- Emilia's Maid. 

Bridget, — Lady Yaines Maid. 


Seargeant With a File of Muſqeeteers, 
Waiters, Fidlers, &C. 


> — 


The place of the SCENE 
LUND ©ONXK 


— — 


The Time. 
In the Month of March, 166; 


THE = 


Sullen Lovers : 
Or, The ; 


IMPERTINENTS. 


| ACTS -3 


<——— 


Enter. Stanford and Roger his Man. 


N what Unlucky Minute was I born, 
To be tormented thus where e&re I go? 
| What an Impertinent Age is this we live in, 
Whenall the World is grown ſo troubleſom, 
That I] ſhould envy him that fpends his days 
In ſome remote and — Place, 
With none but Bears and Wolves for his Companions, 
And never ſees the folly of Mankind ! 
- Rog. Good Sirbe patient, kt it not diſturb you. 
4 Stanford. Patient —— 
Thou may'ſt as well teach patience to a man 
That has a fr oth? Collick or the Stone. 
Love. What ina fit agen Stanford? now art C Emer Lovel. 
Thou as moody as a Poet after his Play is damn'd, | | 
Stanf. Oh Love! ) Exiz Roger. 
I am tormented ſo beyond my patience ? 3% "TI 
I am reſolved to quit the World, and find” 
Some uninhabited place far from Converſe. 
Where 1 may live as free as Nature _ me.” 
#0 2 


: The Sullen Lovers; Or. 
Lov. Why this down-right Madneſs, 
Pr=thee ſend /5r a. Chicurgeon and open a Vein, 
Try whatth «© will do, for thou wilt be as 
Ripe for Bc:!!am clfe as a Fanatick, 
Stanf, hat would you have me do? 
Wheie &;e | turn me 1 am baited (till 
By ſome importunate Fools that uſe me worſe, 
Then Boys do Cocks upon Shrove-Tueſday; 
This makes my Lite fo tedious and unpleaſant, 
That rather than endure it longer le find out. 
Some place in the Weſt-Indies, where I may 
See a Man no oftener than a Blazing-Star. 
Lov. Why, thou wilt come to be bound in thy Bed, Stanford t 
"Thank Heaven I find nothing makes me weary of 
My lite, thou art ſcandalous; Phy doſt thou abuſe 
This Age fo? methinaks, it's as pretty an Honeſt 
Drinking Whoring Age -as a Man wou'd wiſh to: 
Live in, * 
Starf. Sure, Lovel, thou wer®t born without a Gall, 
Or bear*lt thy anger like a uſelcfs thing, 
Fhat can'it endure to live among ſuch Fools, 
As we are every Day condemn'd. to ſce.. 
Lev, Where's the Trouble? 
Stanf. Sure thou art Inſenſible, or thou woud®ſt not ask me, 
Fam more reſtleſs then the Man that has 
A Raging Fever on him; and like bim, 
I.change my place, thinking to eale my ſelf ; but. find 
That which ſhould leſſen does increaſe my pain. 
' Lov. As how Sir ? 
Stanf. Could any Man have born: but yeſterdays impertinenre 3 
Lov, What was that ?. for | have not ſeen you ſince. 
Staxf. In the Morning, 
Coming abroad to find you out, (the only Friend. 
With whom | can <cnjoyg my ſelf ) comes in a-brisk. 
Gay Coxcomy of th: Town——— O Lord, Sir, (ſays he ) 
.1 am glad Pve taken you within, I come on purpoſe 
To tell you the news, d?ye hear it?. Then might 1 
Reaſonably <xpeCt to hear of ſome great Intrigue or 
Other; At the leaſt that the Kings of France and Spain 
Were agreed-——Then ater he had bid me gueſs 
Four-or five times, with a great deal of amazement 
Says he: Jack Scatterbrain comes in with. ten Guineys 


Laſt night into the Groom-Porrers, and : 


Carry'd away 2co ; and then Teaz'd me 

Half an Hour, to tcll me al! his Throwes. 
Lov. Now, ſhould I have been pleayd with this, _ 
Stanf,. You make me mad.to hear you ay fo, 


A 


-_ 


"F 


—— 


The Tmpertinents. 3, 

Lov. If you are weary of one Company, why don't 
You try another ? and vary your Companions as often 
As your Young Gallants do their Miltreſles, or 
The Well-bred Ladies their Servants. 

S:anf. Where e*ce.I gol meet the ſame afflition : If I go 
Lato the City, there I fiad a Company of Fellows 
Selling of their Souls for Two-pence in the Shilling 
Prohir. 

L:w, You are too Satyrical 

Stanf. Beſides I find the very Fools I avoid at this 
End of the Town, come thither, ſome to take : 
Up Money at Ten in-the Hundred, -what with 
Intereſt and Brokage, as they call it; others to take 
Up Commodities upon Tick, which they fell- at half 
Value for ready Money, and theſe Tahumanc Raſcals 
Pth very midſt of all their buſineſs will fix upon 
Me, and I am more barbarouſly us*d by e*m, thea a | 
New Poet by a Knot of Criticks. : 

Lov, So Sir! go on with your Relation. 

Sranf. The other day, being tyr'd almoſt to death with the- 


Impertinence of Fopps that importun'd me; 
For Variety, I ventur'd into a Coffee-houſe ; 
There | found a Company of formal Starch'd Fellows .- 
Talking Gravely, Wiſely, and nothing to the purpoſe; . 
| And with undaunted Impudence difcourſing of the 
' Right of Empires; the Management of Peace and War; ; 
And the great Iatrigues of Councils,. when o*my 
Conſcience you wou'd have ſooner took e'm for 
Tooth- Drawers then Privy-Counſellors, 
Lov. But why don't you make this 
Pleaſant to your ſelf and laugh at *em as I do? - 
Stanf. *Faith Sir, I cannot find the Jeſt on'c. 
Lov. Yet methinks however this ſhould not make me- 
Uneaſie to my ſelf, | 
Stanf. Sure, Lovel, you have patience more then ever.Stoick had; This 
damn'd Impertinence makes me. reſaly*d to fiy nty Country I can never 
find one hours refreſhment ina Year : If I go to the Theatre, where all : 
People hope to pleaſe themſelves either | find an Inſupportable Play; oc 
if a good one ill ated; or which is worſe, ſo many troubleſom Wits 
buzzing about my Ears, that. I am driven icom thence too, 
Lov. If this torments you ſo, then change the Scene, and * 
Go to Court, where Converſation is refin'd. 
uw Why ſol do; but there I fiud a company of gandy nothings 
That fain would be Courtiers; that think they are 
Hardly dealt withal not to have Imploymeat too ; 
Beſides, when after. all my perſecutions, I think 


Tacaſe my ſelf at nizhr by ſleep, as laſt ni | - 
od "7 | At NISUT DY. UEEP, As ght TITEL: ww 


— 


ay The Sullen Loycrs; Or, 


About eleven or twelve of Clock; at a folemn 

Funeral the Bells ft out :—That Men ſhould be 

Such Owls to keep five thouſand 

People awake, with Ringing a Peal to him that does not hear it! 
Lov. But 'tis generouſly done, eſpecially fincein my 

Conſcience they expedt no thanks for their Labour, 


' N:ither from their Dead Friend, nor any one elle. 


Stavf. A Curſe upon %em, this was no ſooner paſt, but 
About two in the Morning comes rhe Bell-man, 
And in a diſmal Tone repeats worſe Rhimes 
Then a Caſt Poet of the Nurſery can make; after 
Him, come thoſe Rogues that wake People with their 
Bar barous tunes, and upon their Toting 
Inſtruments make a more Helliſh Noiſe then they 
Do at a Play-houſe, when they flourith for the 
Entrance of Witches. 
Lov, All this diſturbs not me: But if you are troubled 
With this Noiſe, why don't you livg in the Country ? 
There you may be free. X 
Stanf. Free |, Yes to be drunk with March.Beer, and Wine, worſe then 
ever was ferv'd in at Pye-corwer at the eating of Pigs; and hear no other 


Diſcourſe, but of Horſes, Dogs, and Hawks, N 
L ov. 1 wou*d not be of your uneaſfie diſpoſition for 
The World: But granting all this : Cannot the 


Women of the Towa pleaſe you? methinks 
The pretty Devils have 'Charms enough to keep me | 
In the World ſtill without the Danger of being 

Felo de-ſe. 

Stauf. Women! O! name ©em not : They are impertinence 
It ſelf, | can ſcafce endure tne ſight of em! 

Lov. Why thou art (tark-mad ; *faith for my part I | 
Ne*re met with any of the Sex that was kind and : 
Pretty, but I cou'd bear with her Impertinence. 

Stanf. It cannot be. 

Lov. No! wou*d thondIt try me: And bring. 
Me to a New Woman that's handſom ; If 1 
Bogglh'd at her Impertinence, may I never have 
Other to help me at my Neceſſity, then an Oyſter- | 
Wite, or one that cries Ends of Gold and Silver : 
Methinks Beauty and Impertinence do well enough 
Together. EN 

Starf. Sure you railly with me all this while, you cannot 
Re ſo ſtupid to think I have not reaſon in my 
Opinion z but nothing I have eyer told you yet 
Has equaPd the perſecution of this Day. 

Lov. I know whom that concerns ——-prethee let me 
Heas't, that 1 may lavgh a little at thoſe © 


Monkeys 


Monkeys 3 The Variety of their folly always 
Afﬀeords new matter. | ' 

Seanf. Thatit does, to my ſad experience ; This morning, juſt as I was 
coming to look for you, Sir Poſitive At-a/l, that Fool, that will let no 
Man underſtand any thing in his Company, Arreſts me with his Imperti- 
nence;' ſays he, with a great deal of Gravity, perhaps I am the Man of 
the World that have found out two Plays, that betwixt youand I have a 
great deal of Wirtin e*m ; Thoſe are, the Silent Womay, and the Scornful 
Lady —-— And if 1 underſtand any thing in the World, there's Wir 
enough, in both thoſe, to make one good Play, If I had the management of 
em : For you muſt know, this is a thing I have thought upon and conſider'd, 

Lov. This is the pleaſant'ſt thing I ever heard 

Stanf. May you have enough on'c then if you think fo; 

But this was not all, for notwithſtanding 1 

Granted his opinion, he forc*d me to ſtay an 

Hour to hear his [mpertinent Reaſons for'r ; 

But no ſooner, by ſome happy Accident or 

Other, had 1 gotrid of him, bur in comes 
That familiar Loving Puppy Woodcock, that admires LEE. 
Fools for Wits, and torments me with a damn'd 

Coranto, as he calls it, upon his Violin, which he us'd 

So barbarouſly, I was ready to take it tor a 

Bag-pipe. 6 

Lov, This would have made me broke my Spleen with Laughter, 

Sranf, | muſt be ſtung with a Tarrantula, before Icould laugh at it : bt 
here my perſecution did not end For after I had got looſe from the othex;. 
two, whom ſhould I ſee as I came along, but that infinite Coxcomb Poet } 
Ninny : who by force of Arms hales me into his Lodging, andread methere a / 
Confounded Scene in Heroick Verle: fo that what with Sir Poſuive*sOrations, 
Woodcorks ſqueaking Fiddle, and Poet Ninn;'s Heroick Fuſtian, I have a gre&+ 
ter Wind-mill in my brain then a New Politician with his head full of Refors 
mation ; but as Fate wou*d have it, in came a Dunn, and out got'l and for 
tear of further Jntecruption, came back to my Lodgiag, ( Enter &oger. 


Roger. O Sir! here*s Poet Ninny. ( Emer Nikny. 
Stanf. 1 ha? but nam*d the Devil, and feel have rais'd him. | 
Ninn. Mr. Lovel, Your humble Servant. ; s 

Lov. Sweet Mr, Ninny, 1am yours. g 


Ninx. But dear Mr. Sta»ford, 1 am infinitely troubled, 
That that unmannerly Raſcal ſhowd come and diſturb 
Us juſt now : But you know, Sir, we canaot help the 
Impertinence of Fooliſh idle Fellows. pe 
Stanf, No, no! you have conviac,d me ſufficientlFof that, ( A4/ide. 
How the devil could he follow me? 1 thick rhe ( Lavel. and Ninvy whiſper 
Raſcal ha's as good a Noſe as a Blood Hound | 
Ninn. | havea Copy of Heroick Verſes will fit him 
I warrant you. , _ 
Loy. Read &m to him, he's a great Judge I can aſfire you, + 
gy: . Ning, < 


6 The Sullen Lovers; ' Or, 
Ninn. Sir, 1 am happy to meet with one that is ſo great 
A judge of Poetry as you are, for it is a miſerable 
Thing for an Author to expoſe his things to empty 
Giddy fellows: and let me tell you, between you and 
I, there are ſeven thouſand Fools to ſevea Wiſe Mea. 
Lov. That ſo great a Truth ſhould be ſpoken by one 
That Ile ſwear is none of the ſeven ! 
Stanf. Now do you judge Lovel: ( Enter Woodcock. 
*Slife, another Teazer here! Woodceeh? 
. ood. Dear Ninny, Ah dear Lovel: Ah my dear Fack Stanford, lam the hap- 
ieſt Man in thy Friendſhip of any Man's upon ( Kiſes them all. 
Earth, Dear Fack, | bave the greateſt value for thee in the World; prethee 
Kiſs me agen dear Heart, | 
Stanf. Now Lovel, Have I reaſon or not? 
Lov. That you have to Laugh ; this is my recreation. 
Starf. Well! if 1 do not leave the World within theſe three days; May 
I be eternally baited by Sir Poſitive. Ninny, and Vcodcock, which is a Curſe 
worſe then the worſt of my Enemies Wilhes, ( Aſde. 
Iood: Hay ! Art thou-reſoly*d to give over the World too 
Dear Heart ? There's a Lady that came to Town 
Yeſterday that is of the ſame mind : ſhe told me 
So; but 1 hope ſhe will not, for the truth on't is 
Fack, | amin. Love with her, 
Ninn. Are you ſo? but I hope I ſhall catch ber from you for all that. 
Word. She (ays ſhe's ſo troubled with Impertinent People, which, be- 
tween you and I fack, are ſo numerousin this Town, that a Man cannot live 
in quiet tor e'm, that ſhe's reſolv*d to leave the World to be. quit of e*m. 
Ninn. Yes, Faith ſhe told me ſo laſt night as I was reading 
A Scene of. my Play to her. 
Starf. No doubt ſhe bad reaſon. 
Wood. *Tis your Acquaintance Ned Lovel, Carolina's Siſter, Emilie. 
L ov. Now Stanford I'le oblige you, and bring you 
Acquainted with this Lady ;.Certainly her humor 
Will pleaſe you. 
Stanf. My Friend torment me too! Have I not Impertinent 
Acquaintance Enough already; but you muſt endeayour 
To trouble me with more ? 
IFord. Well! that's an Excellent Copy of 
Verſes of thine, Dear Ninny. Come on Fack, 
Thou ſhalr hear e*m, 
$tanf. Hell. and, Damnation! C Offers to go ond. 
Ninn. Hold, Idld ; You ſhall hear, , , 
Your 1ad indifference <—_—.( Look you'Sir, 'tis upon a 
Lady that is indifferent in her Carriage toward me ) 
Your ſad indifference=—(1 am confident this 
Wil! pleaſe you, here are many thoughts | was happy in 
And the G:oice.of words not unpleaſant, which you 


vod. No, 00, hold!  Faleb tbo batter wt hear 
His Verſes, they-at) rod eter moors Far 


Gone, Ninn —— 
Sranf. O Do : What haye 1deſery'd to have this 


Inflied upon 
Þ Leer fad indifrence fo wounds my fair, 
Readi. { At once 1 wy pede once deſpair. 


Hoy do you like ha | 
Joy ets once both hate and kindneſs ſhow ; 


And are at once both kind and cruel too, 
Wood, O! Very fine! Is't not, Ned? 


Seer, Whas the Denil takes you commend ghelefrtilh Ver 
fan, at Mares you ot cries 
That - pothing bg a Jiogling of Wards ? 


Let's g 
| Nias. Hold! hold! hold, hear the reſt ; hem ——— 


Reads } Atonce my hopes gb ys nouriſh and deſtroy, 


- agen. { My only Grief, only Joy. 
Rk: 
 Srarif, O Devil! 

Ninn. Virtue and Vice at once in __—— 

reads. 4 Your loclinations are, a 

Ioid. O Admirable ! 'Didſt ever hear any thing ſo 
Fine in thy life, Dear Heart ? 

Ng O how theſe Curs. bait me ! 

"0 At once s narw ang als Fo efpy, 


\ nes ann to? 
Liv Why do you ina wettigh nothing cats be” 


plea 
Ning Dear Mr. Mr. Lo Ia' Te eo 
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the World for me, ſtay WWhear the end on'c. 
Wood. Nay, 'Faith , thou ſhalt ſtay. 
Stanf, What's this | er "dure ? 
Ninuy } My Fate at once is gentle and ſevere, 
reads, { You will not ſhew your Hate, nor Love declare: 
Sach ſafety and ſuch danger”s in your eye, 
: That I reſolve at once to-live and die. 
There's Body. and Soul, in that laſt Conplet. 
Lov. Hey, riddle my. riddle, but thipis the 
- Faſhionable way of writing. 
Ninn. | What fay you, Sir? Are they not well ?: 
You are/a great Judge. - 


Stanf, Pray, Sir, let me go, F am no Judge at al}, let me go; F 
[ will not ſtay. 
Sir Poſitive, hear! I had rather | C Enter Sir Poſitive, 


Go againſt an Inſurcetioh of ?Prentices, than 
Encounter him. 

Sir Pofit. Ah Dear Zack! Have [ found thee?: I would not have ſeen you: 
for twenty pounds : I have made this-mornin orions Corrant, an im- 
mortal Corrant, a Corrant with a Soul in't; Sn & all Exrope to make 
ſuch another ; You may talk of your Baptiſts, your Looks: and your Bani« 
ftert.; let me ſee *em menEthis :» Why here's aka 25 Notes Compals, 
Fa, la, la, &c. You ſhall hear. 

Iioed: Come, Sir Poſitive, let's hear't. _=—_ 

Sir Poſt, With all my heaft : Fa, Ja, la, - 

Stanf. Oh Heaven ! Sir Poſitive, though I love. Muſick; | 
Yet-at preſent I mult cell you, 2 tht 
I: - w_ of Tune. k 

Out of Tone, Ha, ha, ha, Now have you faid the I 2 
yy in the World, and do not know it. 

Stanf. Sir Pofttive, | mult rake my leave of you, I muſt not loſe. my Bu. 
iineſs for a little Muſick. 

Sir Poſit. Hold, now you talk. of Muſick—— | 


_ 
- 


Stanf. *Slife, Sir, I talk of my Buſineſs. 
Sir Pofit, But for Mulick,. if any Man in Exgland gives you a better ac- 
count of that thaa I do, I will give all Mankind leave to ſpitupon me : You | 
muſt know, it's a thing I have thought upon aod er*d, and made ir 1-4 
my Buſineſs from my Cradle; beſides, I am, 2 Muſician, that 
Gamut, A re, Bemi, were the firſt words | zarir tb mAb: 'Ds 0 | | 


like Baptift*s way of Congoteng * | 
Lov. No doubt, Sir, he's a great Maſter. n : 
IW.od. As ever was = e that from me. ETA: 
Sir Peſit, Upon my word, Das | will make all Th Tones like chit «& * 


You ſhall heac hisiVeia in this C 
Stanf. One trouble upon the neck eck of her, 
When ſhall 'T- be deliver*d from * REL <N 1. LF 
Sir. Poſe, Do bur-azk Niuny thee, OOO 


' The Impertir ent: Ms "2 
Ninw, Ves doubtleſs, Sir P.ftive has a great Soul of Muſick i in him; he "lth 
has great power 10 Corranto's and Jiggs, and compoſes all the Muſick to 
my Plays; he has = power. | 
Word. As any Man yin born, Dear Heart. 
Sir Poſit. you T " 
£ air, 1 ve your pardan ; I'll hear it ſome other time. 
r Pofie. Piſh, . piſh, he my Honour thou ſhalt ſtay, 
FE. hon it. now. 
Lov. Come, Dear Sir Poſitive, Make us happy. 
Sir. Poſit. Obſerve | here's Flame in this Corrante—Fa, la, la, 
There's a delicate Note in B Fa Bemi in Alt. 
And obſerye now how it falls down to C. Sol. Fa. Ut. 
Fa, la, la There's Maſtery for you. 
Stanf. 1 do not like mr l ont eayrndy wal ry 
- Sir Poſi.” wy NO hing, thou ſhou'dſt ever be io my Company, 
and underſtand Mulick no —_ thou haſt found fault with the beſt part 
1 of the Corrant, ask Woodcock, elle. 
Woed. By the Lord rey Jen thece is a great deal of 
F Glory in that part of the | 
Sir Poſje. Obſerve here how cunniog]y it falls;out of the Key, Fa, la, &«, 
And now at laſt it ends quite out of the Key, 
Sranf. Well, well ! it's an Excellent Corrant ; What the Devil 
Will you have more ? Fare you well, 
Sir Pofit, No, no; Stay but one Minute and you ſhall hear it 
| All together. Nizny, ap yn x 
Wood, Well thought on, do, and I'll dance 
To', Dear Hearts. 
Stavf. Now, Lovel, what think you ? this Torture's worſe than any the 


ad CO 
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Dutch invented at Amboyus.. * (Sir Poſitive ſinge, 
Sir Poſs. Here's a Corrant for you, hat! Serawford, Ninoy beats falſe 
What thinkſt of this ? time, and Wood. 
Wood. Think quoth a', I think I danc'd it as well Vcock dances to's. 
As any Man in Exgland, Bully-Rock. _ 
Lov, . Certainly, Sir Poſitive, he dances very finely, tv 
, Sir Pofit. As any.Man that ever was born upon two Legs : ( 
I defie any Man in the World that out-does him; X of 
'" For betwixt you and I, I | Taped bim every ſtep he has. | 
' Rog. Upon my word, Foodcack, you haveas much power : 
In Dancing any Man in Ex ugland, 
| Heart, let me * thee ; Gad thou art a great 


”  Judge——— Here, drink my Health. | | 
Rog. Ah ! Dear Flattery, How convenient a fin art thou ? ( aſide, | | 
Nzz#, Come, Mr, Woodcock,, you ſhall go to the reading'of my Play. | | 
Wed,” Ay! Come on, Bully-Rock— (Exennt Nin, end Wood, * Þ 
Lov, Come, Pll take ity on you, Stanford, and go before, and prepare 
. ſome place or other, we may enjoy our ſelves, and you be free. 111 
take your Man along with me, and lead him back agen.in haſte for you ; 
by that means you may 5 2et log A. 2 Sanf. 
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| Sir Poſitive ! I am ſorry I muſt leave you now ; 


Seanf. For Heavens ſake make haſte, you'll oblige me for ever. 
(neue Lovcl a»d Roger, 


I mult go ſpeak with a Gentleman that came 
From Flanders laſt night. 

Sir Pofit. Flander ! If any Men gives you that account of Flanders that 
I do, 1']] ſuffer death 3 You muſt know 1 have thought of their Afﬀeaics, 1 
have conſider'd of the thing throughly, - never fpeak on'e more, name it no 
more, let it not enter into your: Thoughts ; *tis a loſt Nation, abfolutely 
undone, loſt for ever, take that from He : And yet were I with Cofte! Ro- 
drigo but one quarter of an hour, I'de pnt him in a way to fave all yer. 

Stanf. "This is beyond all ſufferance —— Sir Poſtive, 1 am 
So much in haſte, that none but your ſelf ſhou'd - 

Have ſtaid me of all Mankind. 

Sir Poſje, Mankind { Doſt thou know what thon ſay'ſt now? Doſt thou 
talk of Mankind? I am confident thou never fo mnch as thoughiſt of 
Mankind inthy life : PII tell thee, I wilt give leave to piſs upon me, 
if any Man underſtands Mankind better than my ſelf, now you talk of that. 

T have conſider*d all Mankind, I have thonght'of nothing elſe but Man- , 
kind this month ; and I find you may bea Poet; a Muſicizo, a Painter, a 
Divine, a Mathematician, a States man;' but betwixt you and I, let me tell 
you, we are Ul Mortal. 

Stan, Well, they may talk of the Pox, want of Money, and a Scolding 
Wife, but they are Heaven to my affliftions. ; 

Enter Bridger. 

Bridg. Sir Poſitive, my Lady V aine defires you wou'd come and look up- 
on her Picture that's come this Morning from Maſter Lily's. 

Sir Poſit. Why there ?tis now Stawford, that people ſhon*d have vo more 
Judgment, ſhe had as good have thrown her money into the dirt ; *cis true, 

I cou'd have made hinfhave made a' good Picture on't, if I had drawn the 
Lines for him, but I was nor thovght worthy ; and now yon talk of Po 
ing, either I am the greateſt Fop in Nature, or if I do not n 

that, I underſtand nothing in the World : Why I will paint with Zzily, 
and draw in little with Coop-r for 5200 1. ; 

Stanf. © intolerable Impertinence ! I am afraid he will not go now his 
Aiiſtrets ſends for him, y . 

Sir P:fit. Dear Stasford ! I muſt beg thy Excuſe. 

Stanf. A Curſe on him, that's caſily granted.,, [ afide. 

Sir Pofit. Come, Miſtreſs Bridger, I'll go along with you—Dear Stanford, 
take it not unkindly, for I wou'd not leavethee but upon this occaſion. 

©1a#f. A thouſand thanks to the occaſion. |  [Afide. 

Sir Poſir But you know a Man muſt not diſoblige his Miſtreſs, Zack, 

S»24f. Oh no, by no means. wrt 

Sir Poſit, Adien | Ex, Sir Poſ. and Bridget. 

Stanf. S0} this Trouble is over. 
© Fate ! how little care you took of -me, 

By thele Misſortunes I too plainly ſee. Kb. - 
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Exter Carolina, Lovel. 

Long to bring %em together, they will be well Match'd ; but we 

”] muſt ſtay a while, for ſhe t25 been ſo teaz?*d this Morning, the 
has jocks her ſelf up in her Cazmber, 

Lov. Stonfard was ready to fall out ith me, when I nam'd a new ac- 
quaintance to him, and will not be perſwaded there is ſuch a Creature as 
- —_ 

not impertinent. 
bis ner is as Cautious 23 he can, and won'd be ready to ſound at 
the ſight of a new face, for ſhe will not belieye but all mankind are Cox- 
combs : For Heay*ns fake, Loveh, let's ſurprize them into once avothers 
Company, we ſhall have admirable ſpore. 

Lov. We'll do'tz but, Madam, why ſhou'd we mind their basnefs that” 
have enough of our own? What if you and ſhou'd play the Fools once 
in o:r Lives, and enter into the Bonds of Wedlock t 2. 

Car. Fie; fie, *tis ſuch a conſtant condition of life, a Woman had 
23 good be profeſt in a Nunnery, for the can id liner get cnn-efone then 
c $a 

Zev. But with your pardon, Madam, this is ſomewhat the plcaſanter. 
Condition of the T'wo. 

Car. ' That's aocmnticg =: Way; uh both Conditionsz but pray Maſter | 
Lovel, bring not this villanous mony 
Into diſpuce any more, leſt that they make us deſire 
It : I have known ſome men by maintaining a 
Hereſie in Jeſt, become of that Opinion in good Earneſt. 

But do-you know that my Lady V#ive was here this Mocniog ? 

Lov. No, Madam, but what of that? | 

Car. She. told me that of you, will make yagr Ears tingle. , 

Lov. 'Of me, Madam ! What wavy ? 

Car, She ſays you are the moſt iacoaſtaat Man, the molt perfidious: 
Wretch that cer had breath, and bid me fly you.; as I wou'd inſetion 

Lov. What the-Devil did ſhe mean by that? . 

.. Car. Come, tet me know what's betwixt you, or Pl \ -» 
Rack you but [i] know It. 

Lov. This Jealouſie makes me belieye you love me. | 
That ſhe ſhould be prating her ſelf! (Afide: 
How man; Women would be thought honeſt, if | Ja 
F hey could hold their own Tongues ? 

Cor: 1 am like to haye a fine Servant of you: Buta Lady wou'd have a 
fine time on*c that were to marry you, to ſtake all the treaſures of hes 
Youth and Virgioity, which have 7 as preſerv*d with ſo mach. Care, and 
Heay'n knows, ſome trouble too, againſt not 

Lo, Faith, Madam, | haye een as much as 


"1 hadoſore 4 wa you. 
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kind, Pil take that Care off your hands, and ſoon rid you of that trouble. 

Car. No, no, goto my I ady Vaixe, give her your Heart; r Lady, 
ſhe wants it too z but for me, Ican keep my AfﬀiRion to my ar 

Lov. Dear Carolina ! name her no more; if y@ do, I will get drunk 
immediately : And then 1 ſhall have Conrage enough to fall aboard her. 

Car, Lord! what a loſs ſhall 1 have? Heav®n ſend me patience, or I ſhall 
ne'er ovt-live it, to loſe ſo proper a Gentleman ; but why ſhould 1 think 
to rob her of her due ? No, no, now | think on*c, to her again, go, go. 

Lov. For Heav'ns ſake, Caroline, do not Tyrannize thus, why, 1 bad ra- 
ther be kept walking at an ill Play, than endure her Company. 
Car. Thus are we, peor Women, deſpigd; when we give away out 
Hearts to ungrateful Men ; but Heav*n will puniſh you. 
Lov. Deat Carvlins, let's leave fooling, and be in down-right Earneſt, 
Car. | hops, Sir, your Intentions are honourable. | 
Loews Madam, Why ſhould you once doubt it ? 
My love to you is as pure as the flame that burns upon an Altar : 
'You are too unjuſt if you ſuſpelt my Honour. 

Car. Now will you leave foolingz on my Conſcience 
He is in Earneſt, | | 

Lov. As much 3s the ſevereſt Anchorite can be at his Deyotions. 

Cer. O! are you ſo? its a hard caſe ;* but pray you, Sic, leave off, I had 
rather hear a ſilenc'd Parſon preach Sedition,than you talk ſeriouſly.of Love, 
wou'd you cou'd fee how it becomes you; why you look more Comically | 
than an old-fafhion'd Fellow ſinging of Robin Hood of Chevy Chaſe. { 
My Love to you's as pure as the flame that burns vpon an Altar ; 
How ſcurvily it ſounds ! i 

L:v. You are the cruelleſt Tyrant alive : Let us be ſerious a little, I 
have rallied my ſelf into a paſſion will ruine me elſe. 

Car. Come, in'what re muſt 1 ſtand to hear you talk formally ? Re 

Lov, On my Conſcience tis eaſier to fix quick-ſilver than your humour, 

Madam , but if you wou'd enter into Wedlock, I can affure you that will 
bring you to gravity, . 

Car. Let me but once more hear you name Marriage; and I proteſt PIl | | 
ſend for my LadyYgine toyou, 1 tell you again, I will not marry, LI love | 
your Converſation, and your Humour of all things in the World. 

Bur for Marriage, *tis good for nothing, but to make Friends fall out: 

Lov? Nay, faith, if you be at that, 1 can do you the 'ſame Civility with- | 
ovt that Ceremony, 8s you ſay it is a kind of formal thing, 3 

Cay. Nu ! 1 ſhall take Example by my Lady Yoine, - | 
Poor Lady, ſhe little thought to be unkindly us'd, I warrant you. 

Lev. Again that name! > | 

Car. Beſides, if we weremarry*d you might ſay ; faith Corolina is a prot- 
ty Woman, -and has humour good enough, but a Pox on't ſhe's my Wiſe 
no, no, 1'}l have none of that, "= 

Lov. Db you ſtill miſtraſt my Honour ?. tis unkindly done, blk 

Car. Hold, hold, her, dooropens, ſtep you in there, and you may hear 
how ſhe cnrertains the motion, 

Extey 


ad 


Enter Emilia with 6 
" Enzil. The Wiſdom of this Charles t 
Wonderful , 4 
Who *midſt of all his Triumphs and his Greatneſs, 
. When he bad done what Glory had oblig'd him to, 
Sceing the Vanity of Mankind, did quir 

The Pleaſures that attend a Monarchs ſtate; . 
Nay more, that moſt bewitching thing call'd Power, 
And Teft the World, to live an humble life, 

Free from-the Importunity of Fools: Was't not 


Wijely done, Siſter ? 
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Car. Yes, no doubt on't, as wiſcly done to go to a — to ſum: 
na 


Foolsp as to keep Company with Uſurers and Brokers to avoid 

Emil. Thou art a Fooliſh Girl, I am tormented 
With the Impertinence of both Sexes fo, , VP 
Fam refolv'd I'll not ſtay eneWeek out of a Nunnery, 

Car. Of my Conſcience thou-art ftark out of thy Wits with reading of 
Burton's Melancholy ; to a Nunnery to avoid Impertinence! where canſt 
thou think to meet with more than there ? 

Emil, Now you are too Cenſorious, 

Cer. You ſhou'd like me the better. 

But muſt you needs find relief there ? do you 
Think any Women that have ſenſe, or warmth 
Of Blood, aswe have, wou'd go jnto a Nunnery 7 ' 

(Emil. If I ſhoy'd meet with Fops there too, 

L ſhould be irreparably loſt : Oh Heaven | what 
"Shall I do.to eaſe my ſelf?- rather than 

Endure the perſccution of thoſe Fools that haunt 
Us here, 1 will go where neither Man nor Woman 


Ver, 


Ever came, | ; p 
Lov. © rate! Steuferd, here's juſt thy Counterpart [Fubin:” 
To a hair. 


Car. Since thou art reſoly'd to ſequeſter thy ſelf from Company, FlI buy 
thee a Cage, and hag thee up by the Parrot over the way, he "CON - 
verſt with none but him : I bope he's not lmpertinent too ? 
Emil. Muſt you torment me too ? Fie, Siſter. . 
What would you have mc do > my Patience | 
Is not great enough to endure longer, to ſee + «, . 
The Folly of this Age; Do you judge, after T bad/been--  - 
Suſficiently worry'd by the Lady Haire this Morning, 
Whom 1'was forc'd get rid of, by telling her, her 
Eover my Couſin Poſitive was at. her lodging, which: 6 
You know is:as far as the PalkMal, , © + - . 

Gai That Virtwoſs, as ſhe calls her (elf, is the pleafanteſt CreatoreT* 
ever "But pcethee, Siſter, let me-hear:none of your fantaſtick $:0- 
ney methinkeyou, areas Impertinent as L $4 5 | 

»il."Te-diſtralts me to ſce-this Folly in things that are intended for rea- 
ſonable Creatures. | Lov. O 


- 
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| <7 "The Sullcn Lovers ; 7 


Lov. 0 Stanford | if this Lagy does not mh thee, the Denil's int; 
Witbis. 

. Car. Theſe Fools you talk of, afford me ſo much recreation, oh 1 do 
not know how I ſhould Laugh without em, 

Emil. Thou haſt no ſenſe, they make me weary of the World ! Heai'o! 
what ſhall I do? 

Cr, I tell you: Stanford bearing of your Humour, and admiriog i it, has. 
a great deſire toſee you; before your olve to leave the World, try how 
he will pleaſe you. 

Emil. What a ridiculous thing it is of you to wiſh me to new Acquain- 
tance, when I am leaving the old ? I am fure he's impertinent, for all 
Mankind I have met are (o. | 

Car. Hiſt Lovel! 

Lov. Youg bumble Servant, Ladies—— [Comes out 

Emil, 1s his he 2 Then farewel, 

Lov. Madam! pray ſtay, and give me the honour of one word with you, 

Emil. 1 knew what he was : My Lady Vine here ? 

Emer Lady Vaine and Bridget. 
* L.V ine. Maſter Lovel! your humble ſervant. 

Loy Your Ladiſhips humble ſervant : How I hate the ſight of her ia + 
preſence of my Miſtrels ! | 

Car, Lovel! for ſhame be civil to your Miſtreſs : Let's hear oF wake 
Love a little. 

L. Vaine. Madam, upon my Reputation there was no ſuch thing ; Sir Po- | 
ſitive was never there, ſure ſome dirty Fellow or other tonghe a rope: Meſ- | 
ſage on porpoſe to rob me of the pleaſure of your Ladiſhips ſweet Com- 
pany : Would he were hang'd for his pains, the paſſion he has put me 
in, has put me out of breath. [To Emilis. 

Lov, Lord ! how ſoon ſhe's put in and put out / 

L,Vaine. But, Madam, as ſoon as ever | found he was not th.ce, I made 
all poſlible haſte to wait upon you again, for fear your Ladyſhip ſhou'd re- 
ſent my too abrupt departure. 

Emi]. O Heav*ns! take pity of my afflictions, Madam — 

L. YVzine. But the truth on*c is, I deſign'd to ſpend this day with you, 
ſince I can be no where ſo well ſatisfi'd as with oy Ladyſhips Converlſe, 
a Perſon who is Miſtreſs of ſo much Virtue and Honour, Which are Treq- 
ſures1 value aboye the World. 

Emil. Why Madagpo— 

L. Vaine. Eor the truth is, ſo few Ladies have either, that they are things 
to be valu'd for their rarity. 

Emil. Oh Impertinence / Whitker will this Eternal Tongue of hers 


————II—_ os 4 


carry her ? 
Lov. This is vey pleaſant, for her to name Virtue and Honour in. my 
Company. | u, [fe 


Emil. "Madam [ For Heav'ns ſake—— 
L. Vine, For the truth on't is, Madam, s Lady without 2 and Ho- 
nour is altogether as deteſtable'as a' Gentleman without = or mrs 4; 
: mil, Madam 
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ppertinents. * 
eannot wait on you ſonger, I am engag'd 


Emil. Madam ! I am ſorry I 
; to Dine abroad. 
Lz. Pain. Where is't, Madam ? for I am reſoly'd to go along with you. 
Emil. Why Madam, you do not know the perſons, 
Ls. Vain. That's all one for that, let me alone to make my Apology. 
Emil. This is beyond all ſufferance. 
Cr. I hope ſhe will not leave her off fo, 
Lov- No : If ſhe does, I am miſtaken, 
Los Vain. Come Madam; Let's go. | 
Emil. But Madam, I mult call at the Exchange ficſt, 
To buy ſome trifles there. 
La. Vain. O Madam! Tle bring you to my Milliner; that 
Calls himſelf the 1Tratian Milliner, or the Little 
Exchange; he's better provided then any one in the Exchange. 
Emil. | am on the ſudden taken ill, and muſt retire, 
La. Vain. Madam, dye think, 1 thatam a YVirewoſa underſtand no bet- 
ter, then to leave you now you are not well ? what's your diſtemper? no 
Woman in England was more ſerviceable among her Neighbours then | with 
/ my Flos Unguentorum, Paracelfian and Green-Salve. 
Lov. And your Album Grecum | warrant you. 
La. Vain. That Album Grecum was a Salve of my invention : 
But a propos, perhaps it may be a fit of the Mother 
If it be, we muſt burn ſome Blew-Inckele, and Partridge- 
{ Feathers under your Noſe; or ſhe muſt ſmell to Aſs fetide, 
And have ſome Cold Water with a little Floure to drink: LY 
Ay, ay, *twill be ſo; pray Mr Lovet come and-help to hold her. J 
Emilia. No, no, Madam; there*sno ſuch thing 1le aſſure you : 8 
I mult beg leave to go to my Chamber. | ez 
Ls. V aine. Come -Madam, I'le conduct you, and be as careful of you 
As if you were my Siſter a thouſand times, 
Emil, Madam ! with your pardon, I deſire to be alone, and 
; ' Try to reſt. | 
| L. Vaine. Alone! by nomeans in the World, Madam, it may. 
Bi very dangerous; I would not for all the World, 
Madam, you ſhould be alone; ſuppoſe you ſhou'd 
Fall into a Fitalone; I can ſpeak it by Experience, 
"Tis dangerous for a Lady to fall into a Fit without 
An Able Body by her. Come Madam, I'le Condu& you in, 
Emilia, How ſhall I get rid of her? ( Ex. La, Vaine and Emilia. 
Lovel, Let's in and fee when the Fury of this Dol Common will be at an 
End. 
Carol. Come, come, we ſhall have the pleaſure of ſeeing, my 
Siſter worry*d almoſt to death. ( Exeunt Lovel and Carolina. 
| Enter Stanford, I | 
- Stan. I wonder my -Man returns not yet. 
I thought to have found Mr. Lovel Here, but "3 / 
Here's one will do my buſineſs. ; (Enter H ifte, 
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Hef Ob Mr. Stanford | Have | founc 
: Oh Heavens! Will my puniſhment never end? 
rp ce. Iam the moſt unfortunate Man that ever was boro. 
Stanf. Why do youtrouble me with.this? Am I the 
Cauſe on*'c? 
Huffe. No! but Ple tell you, upon my Reputation, I have been nick't 


5 bs 
x5; Ur, * 


out of twenty pound juſt now at Spierings, loſt ſeven to four, -for my- 


laſt Stake. 
Stanf. What the Devil's this to me? let me go.. 
Hefſe. But Sir, Fle tell you 2-thing that very nearly concerns. you. 
Stanf. Some other time z 'Slife do not diſturb me now. 
Heffe: For. Heaven's ſake hear me, you'l-repent it elſe. 
Sranf. Make haſte then, keep me in pain no longer. 
Huff. Why, - I have found out the figeſt plump freſh Girl, 
Newly come out of the Country. 
Stanf. Hell and Damnation:! Why do you trouble me with 
Such trifles ? 
Huffe, Triſles, does hecall cm? Well! I ſee this won't do: ( Afide. 
But Sir, Þle tell you ſomewhat concerns you more . 
— Sir, it concerns your Honaour.: 
- My. Honour ! Why, who dares call it in queſtion? + .. 8 
Fr e. Not ſo, Sirz but, Do you love Generoſity and Honour 7 
Seanf. Why do you ask the queſtion ? | 
Heffe, Why. then Ile put you in a way to do a very Generous, 
And Honourable thing. 
Stanf. What do you mean by. this Tmpertinence ? 
Huffe. If you will relieve an Honeſt Gentleman in diſtreſs, 
Lend me two Pieces, you ſhall have %m agen within 
ow GP hours, or may I periſh. 
: *Pox ou you for an Owl: There take %em; I wou'd: 
cou” getrid of all.my Impertinents at as cheap 


A rate, 
Huffe. L give you a thouſand thanks, | 
—- Þ life! trouble me no more,. be gone !. % 
Sir, It were a. very uugrateful thing not to- 6 
Acknowledge the favour. . 


\ Stanf. Away, away, and let your gratitude alone. 


Heffe, D*beaf, Mr. Sranford! upon mine Houour Ile Huffe tb 80. go- 


Return *%em to morrow night without fail. ont, and returns. 
Stanf. Curſe on you for a Raſcal !. ' Ex, 
So here's one trouble over ' 
Well, what's the News ?- ® . (Enter Roger. 
Rog. Do you earneſtly deſire to know, Sir Þ . 
Staxf. Muſt I have Tinpertinence in my own Family too ? ? | 
Rog. O! Tam ſo out of breath, 1am not able to ſpeak one word, "but 
- iff 1 had never-ſo much breath, 1 cou'd tell. you nothing but. what” you'd. be 
glad to.heer : If IT had'the of an Irifh Foot-man, nay, of a Non- con- 
miog Parſon, or—— Stonf. 
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.T_ Sranf. Or, with a Pox to YOM One Similitude more, *and I'le 
Break that Fools head of yours. : ; | 
. Roger, Well, Sir, ſince you are in haſte, Ple be brief as a Fidler after, 
 be's = for ſcraping, for 7 loyeto be ſo in Caſtzsof this importance, for 1 
have heard ——— | 
Srtyf. Out you Dog, a Sentence after your Similitude ! 
Yeu are as impertinent as a.Country Witneſs. | 
Roger. | have done Sir, and now [le tell you in one word : 
Hold Sir ! here's a Spider in yoar Perriwi 
Stanf. Death, you Raſcal! Vie ram ie down your Throat. 
Roger, Be patient, Sir: Seneca adviſes to moderate our paſſions. 
Stanf. Hang ye Raſcal / Senecs is an Aſs in your mouth. | 
| Tell me quickly, or + = 
Roger. Why Sir, you are ſo impatient you will not hear me, 2 
Stanf; *Faith but 7 will ſpeak. p 
Roger. Not to boaſt of my diligenge, which, Gong L.6n i, is as much, 
- Staxf. You Dog tell me quickly, or Ple cut your Ears 0 = 
, Why, Mr. Love! wou'd-haye you come to him; What wou'd * 
you have? | | | 
Sranf. 1f I.were not in haſte, Sirrah, I'de teach you to know your Man, 
and who you may u_ Tricks on, you impudent Raſcal. | 
Rog. Death ! That I ſhow'd find lmpercience, in As Stanford-ir geing out, _ 
others, and not ſee it in my ſelf. enter Woodcoc 
Word.” Dear Fack, thy bumble Servant: How doſt do? My Footman , 
" told me, he ſaw thy Man come in here, which made me believe 1 ſhoy'd 
{ find thee here ; and 7 had not power to ſtay from thee, my Dear Bully-Rock, 
for I can enjoy my ſelf no where ſo well as in thy Company : Let me kiſs 
thee Dear Heart; *Gad 7 had rather kiſs thee then any Woman. 
Stanf. This is beyond all A_— Oh horrid / his kigdnef is a greater 
, perſecution then the 1njuries of others. | | | 
Wood.” VII tell thee, Dear Heart; | love thee with all my Heart: thou 
? art a Man of Sence, Dear Rogue, I am infinitely happy in thy Friendſhip; 
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for I meet with ſo many Impertinent ſilly: Fellows every day, that a Man . 
cannot live in quiet for e*m, Dear Heart. For between you and ; hg 
- Town is more peſter'd with Idle Fellows, that thruſt themſelves into 
pany, then the Country is with Attorneys; Is it _—#_ Exit Roger. 
Staxrf. Yes! I have too much reaſon to believe you, a Curie on you ( , 
Weed. ay, Did not I tell youſo Feck? ha? but this not my buſineſs : 
Dear Raſcal kiſs me, I have a ſecret to impart to thee, but if it take the 
leaſt Air, lam undone : I havea project in my bead ſhall raiſe me 20000 1. 
I know you will promiſe ſecrelie, dear heart. IIS: | 
S$tanf, Don't trouble me with it. 2 xgh | 
Ford: No it concerns thee Man : Why, thou ſhalt go halfs with me, ' 
Dear Heart. Ma 19 26, 
Stan. Por Heaven's fake, Sir, don't traſt it with me, I have a faculty of 
telling all I know: 1 cannot help it, 1045115 ani and 
F Ward.” Oh: Dear Bully-Rock, that wan won's paſs, Don't gow 
wy 2 a uv 
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» Thou art.a Manbf Honour ; and beſidfWF'reſery'd, that thou wilt ſcarce 
Tell a ſecret to thy Friend ?_ | 0 
Stanf. Sir Tamunhappy in your good opinion, this is beyond all ſafferance. 
- way No, Faith, Dear, Zack, thou deſev'ſt it; bur my project is this, © 
'ye ſee, | 
Stanf. Well! I am ſo tormented with Tmpertinent Fellows, thatd ce 
there is no remedy, 424 | 
Wood. As I hope to live Fack, I am of thy opinion: The truth ont 
is, 'tis Intollerable, for a man can never be free from theſe Fo6ls in this 
Town; I like thy reſolution {o well, that Lam the Son of a Whore if I don't: 
go along with thee : Ab how we thall enjoy our ſelves when we are both 
together, how we ſhall deſpiſe the reſt ot the World; Dear Heart / 
| F ( Eter Roger. 
+ Kog. O, Mr. Woodcock! Poet Nixny is gone to the Roſe Tavern, and bid 
me tell you, he has excragrdinary buſinels with you, and begs you wou'd 
make all poſſible haſte co him. | 
ord. O Dear Raſcal, kiſs me! thou art the honeſteſt Fellow in the 
World: Dear Fack, | muſt beg thy pardon for a few minutes, but I hope 
thou't not take it ill , why /cis about buſineſs Dear Heart, you know we 
muſt not” negle& that. : & x 
Staxf. O no Sir, by no means. X 9 
' Wood. Nay dear Rogue, be not angry, ptethee kiſs-me; as I hope to 
live, Ple return immediately ; Dear Fack, thy humble Servant— ' 
( Exit Woodcock. "2 


Stenf. This is a lucky Accident. aki 
Rog, Sir, | was fain co ſin'a little for, you, and get. rid of him by this/lie. 
Stanf. Well ! This ſhall excuſe all your formes Errors, Fil. away,, for 


- fear ſome other cools ſhou?d find me our. ( Exeunt. 
Enter Emilia, La. Vaine ( following ber up and down) after them 
| Carolina, Lovel. 
Carol. Does ſhe-not Teaſe her bravely, Lovel ?- . 


Lov. Admirably! .Oh that Sraxford. were bere! 
- Ic rwere for. nothing but ro ſee a fellow-ſufferer. 

La. Vain. Then Madam, will your Ladyſhip be pleaſed to. let me wait 
on you toa Play? thereare two admirable Plays at botn Houſes, and let 
me tell you, Madam, Sir Poſitive, that underſtands thoſe things as well as 
any man ſh#ngland, ſays, 1 am a great Judge. ; a | 

Emil. Madam, PFbeleech you ak me n0 more queſtions; I tell you, I had 
as live ſtand among the rabble, to ſee a Jack-pudding eat a- Cuſtard, as 
tronble my ſelf tofee a Play, wet ; 

Lo. Y 2in. Q.fy Madam ! 2 young Lady and hate Plays. why P11 tell yay, Ma- >; 

. dam, at. one Houſe there is a hage two handed Devil, and as bravea Fat Fryer 
2s onewould wiſh to ſee in a Summers-day; and adelicate Machin, as they call 
it, where age ſits and ſings as fine a Song : And then at t'other houſe there's a 
rarePlay, wich a Jigg in't, would'do your heart good to ſee ity bat if there 
were nothing elſcin't, you might have your 4s. outia ThunderandLightaing 7 

and [gt metel} you, *tisas well warth it.as one Peany”s worth another. OM 3 
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Emil. What have ] gooe? 
Stanf. Am I trepan'd into Womens Company ? EE ts go out, T,ovel 
Lev.-Bold., hold, bold, Madam, here's Mr, Seapford 2 days bold of his 
deſires.to kiſs your hands. 
Emil. I am in that diſorder that never Woman was. 
La. Vain. © Mr. Lovel! ſhe's falling into a fir of an Epilepſy : -help all 
to hold her, lend me a knife to cut her Lace, 
Seanf, This is: worſe then all the reſt, - 
Lovel to-La.'Vain. |) Let me ſpeak with you in the next Room in privnte.. 
La.Vaix. Sir, your moſt obedient Servant: I ſhall be glad of any oc- 
caſion to retire "with one, for whom I have ſo great an affeRion. 
Lov. to Caro. | For Heaven's ſake fol}ow me, or I ſhallbe in an ill condition. 
Gar. | find you are an Ecxabt Hypoccite, but- Ple-take you at _ 
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word for once. (Ex. Lovel, La. Vaine, end Car 
Emil. 1] am the preateſt object _m_ Stanford and Emilia 

was ever ſeen: Tam never free from ce 1m Þ and down, and take little Mo- 

portunate Fools, tice of ine anotber, 


Starf. I am not leſs afflited, and have as anche need of pity too 

Emil. | find no poſlibility of relief, but by —_ the World chatis ſo 
iy! of folly. 

Sranf. Who. would live'in an Age, when Fools are Reyerenc'd, and In-« 
pudence Eſteeny'd ? | 

Emil. To ſee a fellow but the other day .content with homble Linley 
Woolley, now have'variety of Veſts, Ape + Lac'd Linnen. 

Stanf.” Qae, that but the other day, could\eat but one: meal a day, and 
*that at a three- penny Ordinary ; now ſtruts in State, and talks of noching 
but-Sheatrellin's and Lefronds. 

Emil. In ſo corrupt an Age, when almoſt all mankind flatter'the greateſt, 
and oppreſs the leaſt; when to be juſt is to be out of faſhion and to betray a i 
friend is lawful Cunning, 

Stanf. This is pleaſant for her to ſpeak againſt theſe things, (Afede, 
84 if. ſhe were, pot as bad as any one 5 Whowou'dlive in ſuch 2 treach*coos - 
Age, to ſeethis Gentleman that Courts the other Gentleman*s. Wife, meet © 
him'and imbrace him ; and ſweag he-loves-himaboye the World: "and he 
poof fool dotes extreamly upon him that does the Injury.- ; 

Emi}, Now has this Fellow a deſign to Kone THEIR :C Hide 
but wiſdome and honeſty. are fool'd out of Countenance. ad 

: "Staxf; Now the illiterate fool deſpiſes- 

Emit.. Nay, among; the learn'd: themſelves, we find maiy that me great 
Scholars by Art, are moſt abominable Fools by Nature” -- , 

Stanf. T his ſhall not perſwade me to believe ſhe i bs not Iwpertigeat.. ; 

pe2” 4. 

Emil. Now the qualifications of a fine Gentlewan are toftat Ks , 
drink-Champaigne, dance Jiggy atd play at Tennis.”.- - 

-Stawf,” To love' Degs,' Horſes, Hawks, Dice and Wenches, ſcorn V 
break Windows, beat a Con able, ly with His Sempltceſs, and undo! bis. 
Tagangy z it diſtrats me to think oft, ' »- | 

Emil 
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' Emil. Now does he deſire to by taken for a diſcreet fellow, but this will 
not do. l Cle 


Sranf. What relief can 1 expe& in this Age, when men take as much 
pains to make themfelyes fools, as others have done to get Wiſdom ? 

Emil. Nay folly is become asnaturalto all mankind as luſt, 
_ 'Stanf. What ſhall I do? Whither fball I turn meto ayoid theſe Phols ? 

Loy. Now let's ſlip *em. * 

Car, We ſhall have avery ſair Courſe. - CEnter La. Vaine 
. "Emil, O Heavens! Are they here ? ; Ninoy, Lovel, 

Stenf. What will become of me ?. and Carolina. ; 

Ninny toF O Madam, Ile tell you; Stanford pray hear once. 

Emelia. }*Tis ſucha thing as never was inthe World. 

La, Vain. Ay, pray Sir hear him, he's as pretty a Wit as any man inthis 
n, except Sir Poſitive I alſure you. - 
uf, What are we condemn'd to? 

Emil. Toa worſe condition then Gally-ſlaves, G 

Ninny. 1 was with my Book-ſeller, Madam, with that Heroick Poem 
which I preſented to your Ladyſhip, as an earneſt of the honour 1 have for 
you ; But by the way, he's an Ignorant ingrateful Fellow, for betwixt you 
and 7, he has got ſome hundreds of pounds by ſome Plays and poems gf 
mine which he has Printed. And let me tell you, ſome vnder the Names 
of Beaumont and Fletcher, aud Bex.: Fobnſon too : But what do you think, 
Madam, I asked the Son of a Whore for this Poem ? 

Emil. O Inſufferable! | 

Ninvy. What think you Sranford? ( Lays bold on bim, 

Staxf. Let meigo ; I have no Judgment in. theſe things. * 

'Ninny. But Pll tell youz there are not above 1o or 12000 Lines In all 
the Poem: Andas I hope to be ſay*d, I ask*d him but twelye pence a Line 
one Line with another, 

La Yair. And. really, Sir, that's as reaſonable as he can poſſibly afford 
£m, take that. from me, - 

Starf. 'O devil! this is- worſe then.a Sh:erneſ7 Ague ; That will give a 
Man ſome reſpite between the Fits. 

Ninsy. By my Soul, Madam, if he hgd been my Brother I wou'd not 
- have abated him one penny ;-for you muſt know, there are many hundreds 
.of Lines, that in their Tntrinſick value, are worth ten fhillings a Line be- 
tween Father and Son; and the gr part of *em are worth five ſhillings 
a Line : But before George veryfew or none but are worth three ſhillings a 
Line to the vericſt Few in Chriftendom 3 they have that ſalt, thonght, ima- 


1 


.gination, power, Ipirit ſoul, and flame in 'em——ha! 
Mes Nor thc FI6k yon Srefied, prethee hear, as Thope f 

. Ninny, No, But Y ou, ord, r, as Thope for mer 
giioimpudent ogue told he boy not give me two ſhillings for thy 
hole Poem; an ignorant Puppyy's fellow of all the World IT deſign'd to 
\ tor he might haveſold thgſe Books ige Gree failing a piece, and I 
would have help off with 20000 of *em, to ten thouſand of my particu- 
lar ingichate Friends; beſides, eyery one that had but heard of my _ | 

-" | whic 


be | ImpE "1 ' «4 p . 
ahi are dnt te Kg Sip ail ” 
Iſhould aot have or mmenenced nt 
time have made this fellow an Alderman: | 


ſhould be Judges of Wit or Sence ! 
La. V ine. Well Sir. we ſhall never have good World 46 tha State re- 
forms ghee abuſes. 
- Nizay. 'Tis yery true, Madan for this a. thing is of Conſequence to 


; the whole Nation. Stauford. 
Stenf. What the Devil would. yu Am1, the cauſe, of this?* 
Ninn. No! Heaven forbid I ſay fo : But Madam, I had forgot 
another _— by. had nenIy y this. beyond all 
_ eav*a detend me / puts me "x 
PII tell you, Stanford, prethee mind 
F* * Oh. now.1 am undone, ruin'd for ever, Sir po: ive'y here, 
Emil, Oo iy he} 4 utcr Sir Poſgive. 
Sir Pots. Mt I heard your Ladyſhip.. was here, and, came to kiſs $ your. - 
to Le. Vain. } hand. 
Oh Stanford, art thon here ? wel}, how doſt Couſin ? 
I amglad I have found you all together, 1 came to. 
Whit my whyrors Folne? with a M9 pa en, | 
yention in 00.0, ' 
T have been Feb month of main © 
And you muſt know, Muſick is a. Sin I value wy 
Self upon, cis a thing I have thought on, and conſider'd, 
And s my buſineſs from my Cradle. 7 . 
| LR e Madam, how they. are ſett'din their buſineſs, let's- 
Car, With all wy heart. 
Sir Pofit. Come ! you ſhall ſee it. | <p} 


Emil, Couſin !- Pray let it be another, time, 
=: 


Sic Pofit. Nay, nay, never talk of that, you ſhall ſce't now, 
And let me tell you, | haye asjmuch power of Lovention . 
In Mulick as.any man in Eaglond: Came.in,.. . 
: Q ) Heaven, when we bedeliver'd {2207 Enter Vidler; 
from t eſe fools ?.. 

64 How do. you like. it Sanford. is it ohm 
" La Vain. lodeedSir Poſtive, it's very ; | 

.... Sir, Pefit- Upon my honour this honeſt telloyy.) 
of , he isa moſt omparable Bower, .he Kid 
luxurious bow-ha any man.in Exrep 
let me. tell you, if an Te heh 


the Violin, than 146, lan (On, a Poppy, # Coxcomd, 6 Loggepicads " 


OY 


Tovere: \O 


«by tatk of laws 
oft he ogmone dry He that to 

with Doctor NA if howere: alive/7' 017 
to iy | 


DX {ode Poet? 3 Pimpy. i is he,not PP; 


Sir Pofit, Who's that ſpeaks of pimping there ? well} though i t no 
man pretends to leſs than T1 do; but cannot paſs this by Futhout manifeſt. 
Injury to my (elf, 
I Stanf. This Puppy,” rather that 5 ag bein at all, wil declare hiwiclr- a 
+8 - Pim | oY 
, La. Vain. But Sir, are you ſich Wiianee of Math?” is CORN 
Sir Poſit. Why Matam ? di yoh never hear of me for this ? 

"La. Vain. No Sir! if Y had———' : 

Sir Pofit. IF Thad— ba; ta/haliwhy Maddy, where bark yon tiv'd- 
all this while? ' 
 - La. Vein. O-fy upotbitn” Madans,'t ſhall loſe thy reputation if [ be ſeen 

s in his _g iN 
FF Sir Poſit. Well! the Pimps in this [Town are z company of em idle | 
ioſipid, Sul fellows, th on fave na hte niv'em, '* - EO Eons 

La.Vgin, Sir, Tam rut: -you-are ſuch 4 kiodof a'Man, but" 
ah Sir Poſit.. Sorry! well!-7f-F-ywould peut! ſelf to*r, F wpuld ſacye' Al 
» theſe Pimps, they ſhould not eat, bread, but” ar" nor thooght fie.” 
be. La. Vain. Sure you railly all this while, Ho 

. Sir Poſit, Railly! ba, ha, ha, Why, there'is not a Lady of Pleaſure 

P from Elackwall to. Tuttle-Fields that I am not intimately. acq with, 
on nay, that 1 do not know the ſtate'of her Body from her Art nto 
the Calling. Woo. 

La, eng O Madam! I am undone,  Tuin'd for eyer by bile i his 


way 


"Ro 


OO. _ Poli Beſides, for debauching 'of Women, Madam, I am the greateſt _ 
+ - n of a Whore in the World if 3 one comes near me. | 
# | 'La. Vain- yada p- you?-if, you be fich a Man, I will have nothing to 
- do wrt NL got, Epe 00 na;more; | miſtTook tomy Honour, my Reputation 
> all the World. 1 would not have a erat inmy Ho- 
nowr for all the riches of the Earth ; this makes me ſo covetous of your La- 
dyſhips:Company, a perſon'of ſo mach Virtue-and Honour; but for Sir Po- 
* fuioel 1 def him ; forbear my preſence, you will podo my Honour forever 
.&r or Polo þ whey bage” bave-f done? 


Dr ja 


7 hd,” hifi 
"yt ry, io Des ao a, and ſee ws friends 3, 
T deg a ſaid no tanin on 
bl. #3 pringune cn Na be nf rt ee 
£5, ps 90 ing 
.,»'. - ka Van, © ) that 
your ſelf off well 
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| Enter m—_ "Sel 

Bridg. Oh Madam, we Tult go to the Serting-Dag Partridge to Sup- 
per to Night, Maſter Fhi-kjin came to 1nvite us, there will be - Blades, 
and we ſhall have a Ball, 

La. Yaine. Will there be none but our own Company ? 

Bridg. No, Madam. EY, 

La. YVoine. Well! 1 am refoly'd not to fail, if I can by any means get 
rid of Sir Pofitive; for | love Meat and Drink and Fiddles, and ſuch merry 
Geatlemen with all my heart. | 
Emer Woodcock. 

Food. Your Servant, Dear Heafts ; Madam 
Emilia, | kiſs your Hand : Dear, Fack/ 

Emil. Nay, now it is time to ſhift for our ſelves, | 

Wood. My Dear Bally Rock, can I ſerve thee in any thing ? 

Starf. Nay, then fare you well—— {Emilia and Stanford ran out as 
” ſeveral doors, the Impertinents 

divide and follow 'em. 
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ACT TEE 


Enter Stanford , Emilia, Sir Poſitive; Lady Vaine, 
Woodcock and Nog : 
Sir Pof. N Ay then, Couſin, I am an Aſs, #n Idiot, a Blockhead, and 


a Raſcal, if I don't underſtand Dramatique Poetry of all 
things in the World ; why this is the onely thing 1 am 
eſteem*d for in England. | 
Emil. 1 can hold no longer. { Afide. 
This Rudeneſs of yours amazeth me; *'Tis beyond all Example, muſt we 
be perpetually perſecuted by you and your Crew ?. For Heay'ns ſake leave 
me 


Sir Poſ. Ha, ha, ha, Couſin, thou rallieſt well ; 'Tis true, Foodcock and 
Ninny will be a little troubleſom ſometimes ; but 'ifaith they are very Ho- 
neſt Fellows, give 'em their due. | 

Emil. Oh abominable ! Worſe and worſe. 


Stanf. to Gentlemen ! what Obligation have we to endure your folly 
Ninny and any longer? Muſt ye be forc'd to leave the World for ſuch Im- 
Wood. portunate Fools fon are ? 


Ninny. What a Devil ails he? he's mad ; who does he mean by this ? 
_ Wood. Nay faith I don't know, I am ſure he does not mean me, Dear 
eart, . 
Ninny. Nor me neither; Take that from. me. 
Woed, Fack, If thou wilt leave the World, 'PIl go along with thee as 
I told thee, Dear Heart: Bitwho is't troubles thee now, Bully-Rock ? 
Stanf. All of Je 4, JE. are 2 paik of 'the moſt-inſupportable Fools that 
£ cr had breath ; had rather ME "Hs via than be in a Comgany. 
inny. Ha, 
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Ninny. Ha, ha, ha : This is very pleaſant *ifaith : Call the greateſt 
Wits and Authors of the Nation Fools! Ha, ba, ha. That's *ifaith, 

_ Nay, perhaps the greateſt Men of the Age: You are a great Judge 
indeed, . &c. 

La, Vine. Nay, Sir Poſitive, een leave her, (don't be troubleſom) ſince 
ſhe deſires you : Come, Madam, VII wait vpon you, whither you pleaſe : 
We'll enjoy our ſelves in private. | 

Emil. This is worſt of all ; Do you thiok I can ſuffer the Noiſe of yor; 
Tongue for ever with patience? | 

La. Vaine, O? my Conſcience, Sir Poſttive, ſhe's diſtratted. 

Sir Pcfit. Yes, Madam, if I be a Jhdge, ſhe is, and I defie any one to 
deceive me in this, 

La. Vaine. It muſt be fo, forſhe bas a vaſt deal of Wit, and great Wits 
you know have always a mixture of Madneſs, 

Sir Pofit, Well, Madam ! I found that by my ſelf, for 1 was about three 
years ago as mad as ever man was : I *ſcap*d Bedlam very narrowly, tis 
not above a twelve-month ſince my Brains were ſettled again : But cone, 
Madam, I'll wait on your Ladyſhip, for ſhe does not deſerve the honour 
of ſuch Company. ; 

La. Vaine. What ſhall I do to get rid of him? I ſhall miſs my Aſſig- 
nation, if I do not. 7 

Sir Pofit, Come, Madam—— | 
Fare you well! fince you are no better Company 

CEx. Sir Pofir. and La, V aine. 

waqy So, ſo, now we fhall be a little at reſt : For let me tell you, Ma- 

dam, though Sir Poſitive be a rare man, yet my Lady Vaine is a little tov 
talkative, and there can be no greater trouble to one of ſenſe than that. 

Emil, You are the moſt impertinent of all Mankind. 

Ninny. Oh Madam ! you are pleas'd to ſay ſo — 

Emil. You are a moſt abominable Fool, and the worſt Poet in Chriſten- 
dom : I had rather read the Hiſtory of Tom 7hwmb than the beſt of your 
Poems. 

Ninny. Oh Madam! you are pleaſant, but this won't paſs 

Emil. Such ridiculous infipid Rhimes are you Author of, That I am 
confideng =_ are that incorrigible Scribler that ſuraiſhes the Bellman of . 
this Ward, 

Ninny. Ha, ha, ha, &c. Madam, as I hope to breathe you droll yery 
well, this is the pretty'ſt humour in the World. 
| Enter Lovel axd Carolina. 

Stanf. O Heav'n ! What will become of me ? 

Car. Is not this extreamly pleaſant ? 

Lov. There was never any thing equal tot, 

Emil, Your Verſes are ſuch as School-boys ought to be whipp'd for. 

Nizny. This will not ſtir any. Mann, I know you are not in-Earneſt, 

are - wth 


Emil, And your-P eDignity of a Mountebanks Stage, 
Salvator Ry refus? WS , | F Y 
Ninny. Nay, Madam, neyer talk of that, I'll ſhew you a Play 7 have 


about 
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about me : Come, Madam, we'll read it, here's the moſt glotious conceits, 
the moſt | tonches, in a word, 'tis a Play that Read and ACt 
- with any Play that ever was born, I mean, conceived. 

Word. Come on, Fack ! 

Stanf. Ah! Dear Lovel, uſe ſome means for my delivery, or I am ruin'd 
for ever: For if 1 ſhould go, they would not leave me, they are ſo bar- 
barouſly cruel in their perſecutions, 

io 


Hood, Nay, never ſpeak of that, Madam, before George you will bring 
your Judgment.in q n if you condemn Ninwy's Plays, Dear Heart, 

Emil. Away, you Coxcomb, you are ten times a more ridiculous *Squire 
than He's a Poer, | 

Word/Ha, ha, ha. By the Lord Horry this is a ſtrange humour of hers 
as ever 'I ſaw in my life : Well, Madam, you will have your frolick, but 
come, Ninxy, well gen take our leaves. 

Ninny: Ay, ay, come; your humble Servants, 

ds Your Servant, Dear Hearts, this is the pleaſant'ſt humour in the 
World, 


. Ninny, Ay, is't not ? Ha, ha, ha— FP: 
, Ex. Ninny and Foodcock langhing. 
Stenf. O Friend, 1 have been more inhumanely oy'd than ever Bawd was 
by the fury of the *Prentices. wi 
Lov. Still I fay, laugh at 'em as Ido. | 
Car, Let's leave *em, Lovel, for they are in ſuch humours, they are 
only fir for one anothers Company. 
Lov. With all my heart, M — iy Lovel axd Carolina, 
Emil, Well! 1 will leave the World immediately. 
Stanf, Which way do you intend to go? | 
Emil. Why do you ask? 
Stanf, That I may be ſure to take another way. 
Emil. Nothing could ſo ſoon perſwade me to tell you as that, 
Stanf, What, are they gone? they have lock'd the Door too! 
Emil. I wonder what they leave us alone for. 
Stanf. Heay'n knows, unleſs it be to be troubleſom to one another as 
they have been to us. | 
Emil, I am ſore I have moſt reaſdn to fear it. & They walk wp and down, 
Stanf. You moſt reaſon? when did you ſee ol take lintle notice of 
'a man fo fooliſh as a Woman ? - one anatber. 
Emil, Whea I ſte you. 
Stenf. No, no, none of our Sex will diſpnte folly with any of yours. R 
Emil. That's hard, I find nothing but Owls among the beſt of you; your 
Young Men are all poſitive, forward, conceited Coxcombs; and your Old 
Men all formal Nothings, that wou'd have fullea Gravity miſtaken for 
Wiſdom, . | : ' 
'Stanf. This is not altogether ſo much Impertinence as I expeed from 
one of your Sex ; but let me tell you, I have too often ſuffer'd by Women, 
Rot to fear the beſt of 'em, there being nothing to be found in moſt of the 
Sex, but Vanity, Pride, Envy and I ry Uncertainty and EE 
2 0 
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. of humour z the furious deſires of the Young make *em fit to- be ſeduc?d by 
=; -—- op Envy and Malice of the Old prepare 'em to be led away 
the . . Real 
Emil. I muſt confeſs I CIR yet that you are altogether ſo ridi. 
culous as the reſt of Mankind'; but let me tell you, I have Reaſon to fear 
you will be ſo; perhaps your Impectinence is an Ague that baunts you by 
ts. . rg | | 
Stanf. That diſeaſe inthe beſt of Women is Quotidian,, and if you be 
not infected, you muſt be the moſt Extraordinary _D ig the World. _ 
Em. | would give Money to ſee a Man that is-notſo, as the Rabble do 
to ſeea Monſter, ſince all Men have ever ſeen are moſt intolerable Fops : 
would it not diſt. aCt one to ſee Gentlemen of '5000 /. a year write Plays, 
and as Poets venture their Reputations againſt a Sum of Money, they ven- 
ture theirs againſt. Nothing ? Others learn Ten years to-play o' the Fiddle 
and to Paint, and at laſt an ordinary Fidler or. Siga-Painter thatumakes it 
his bas?neſs, ſhall out-do 'em all. 
Stanf. This looks like ſenſe ; 1 find ſhe does underſtand ſomething. 


| "75212 15 [fb 
Emil. Others after twenty or thirty years ſtudy in Philoſophy arrive no 
further than at the weighing of Carps, the. Invention of a Travailling 
Wheel, or the poiſoning of a Cat with the Oyl of Tobacco ; theſe are your 
Wits and Virtuoſo's, 
$2enf. I muſt confeſs this is not fo ill as I from. you4 but it 
does tr CO ſee a young Lady fall in _ on a _ em- 
"Fe not worth a Groat, perhaps for dancing of a Jigg, or ſinging 
Stanza of faſhionable Non-ſenſe: Another on the coi fo laſs. 
tiably covetous , for money, to marry old age, infirmit diſeaſes, 
22d the ſame bait that perſwades them to Matrimony, ſhall entice 'em in. 
to Adultery. | | 
Emil. This is not ſo foppiſh as I beliey'd z yet thoygh this be'# great 
__ tis a very impertinent thing of you to tell me what I know al- 
rc:ady. xt. 
Stanf, How the Devil ſhould T know that ? 1 am ſure not many of your 
Sex are guilty of ſo much diſcretjon as to diſcern theſe things. 
Emil. -1 ata ſure you have not much, that cannot diſtinguiſh between 
thoſe that have and have not. | 
Stau, I muſt confeſs I am a little ſurprizd to find a Woman have fo 
lictle vacity, I could never endure the ſociety of any. of the Sex better 
than yours, 
? Emil. To be plain with you, you are not {@ troubleſom a Fop as T have 
cen, . 
Sten, What the Devil makes me think this Woman not impertinent ? 
2:14 yet I cannot hclp it, what an Owl am 1? ( Aſide. 
Emil, I bave been fo cruelly tormented, and without intermiſſion. too, 
that this ſeems ſome P :freſhment to me, LOS 
Stan, Why ſhould I becatch'd thus? 
But Fil keep my ſo:ly to my (elf. | (rg 
| | can 
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dear this with a lictle more patience; but if you ſhould 
—_ how ths wich « Bchomve pathogen; bus Ie gan fond goow. bs 


ty, I can aſſure L yew. 

* Emil. Pray Heaven you don't give me the firſt occaſion. + Gm 
Well, 1 know not what's.the matter, but I like this man ſtrangely z bot, 
What a Fool am 1 ? Aﬀfide. 

Stan. How like a Woodcock am I inſnar'd ! [To [ide 


A Curſe on Lovel for leaving me alone with her ! 

Emil. What, do they intend to keep us Priſoners for ever ? | To bim. 

Stax. 1 care not how long, - Aſide: 
I thjak they intend to deal with us as they do with [To bex, 
Juries, ſhut us up till we agree of onr Verdict. 

Emil. That would be longer than the Siege of Troy laſted. 

Sean, This is not half fo bad though as our late Perſecutions, 

That's one Comfort. - 

Emil. It. fares with me like one upon a Rack, that is a little Iooſen'4 
from his pains; *tis pleaſure to him when he compares his corments, though 
thoſe he has left may be intolerable too. 

Stan. In this we agree, —_ in nothing elſe. | 

Emil. 1 wou'd to Heaven we did in all thin 
I am tormented with my (elf, that am forc*d by 'the Ridiculous ca of 
Women to diſſemble, and that way endore my own foppery—— — 


Ah dear Stanford ! [Afide. 
Stax, How ifow ! ſhe ſmil'd, and ſuddenly check'd the Liberty | ſhe took. 
Emil. © Heaven ! I fear he has diſcover'd ſomething. yy 


Stan, There mult be ſomething io't, I like her very well, but am reſoly*> 
not to diſcloſe it whate*er comes on*c y for, that will make her vaio, 
ſhe be not already. os 
Emil. Why don't you break open the Door, Sir ? 
Stax. 1 don't find much reaſon tor't yer. 


Emil, 1 could find in my heart to give you enough. i Irs 
Stam. Nay, I doubt not but *is in your Nature. What can the ke 
of this be? Is there nothing but Riddle in Woman ? LE: 


Roger. Hold, hold, Mr. Huffe: My Maſter © Enter Huffe and unlocks the 
charg*'d me, of "all men living to Keep you out < door, and Roger ofter bim, 
ot his (ght, . «nd layt bold on 

Huffe, Prethee ſtand by, you fawcy Coxcomb. 

: Roger. Nay, Sir, be not ſo boiſterous; upon my word you Ss no 0 fur 
taer, | 

Huffe. Prethee, dear Roger, don't put this upon me. 

Roger. My Malter ſays it coſts him two pieces a time to be rid of you. 

Huffe. Prethee let me go, and you ſhall go my halfs. 

Rogey. Are you in earneſt? - 

Heffe. Yes, upon my Honons, _. 
| Koger, Nay then ſpeed j ye, but be ſure you ſink tins: (Eris Roger. 

Haffe: I warrant you. , 

\ x Stan. Is 
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Sravf, Is he here ! hold, hold, hold, here's your two pieces, dot't 
trouble me now. — 
Hoff. "Your humble Servant, Tl] return_'em again to morrow without 
fail: Ha! Do ay come ſo eaſily ? 'there are more from whence theſe 
came : O Sir, Þll tell you, 1 have had the ſevereſt fortune that ever man 
had. | | 

Stanf. Away, away. 

K Huff. For Heaven's ſake hear, it's the moſt prodigious thing you ever 
eard, 

Emil. What will this World come to ? | 

Huffe. 1 was playing at Back-Gammon for my Dinner, which I won; and 
from thence we came to five up for half a piece; of the firſt Set I had 
three for love, and loſt it ; of the ſecond I Gammon'd him, and threw 
Doublets at laſt, which you. know made four, and loſt that too; of the 
third I won never a Game, 

my O Devil ! ls this the miraculous thing you would tell me ? Fare- 
well, 

Huffe. Hold, hold, Sir! you don*c hear the end ont. 

Stanf. Nor do | deſire it, Sir. 

Huffe. Vil tell you, Sir, -of the fourth Set I was four to two, and for the 
laſt Game my Tables were fill'd up, and I had born my three odd men, fo 
that you know I had two upon every Point. | 

Emil. O inſufferable! - though 1 feel enough my ſelf, yet 1 cannot but 
Pity Stanford. [To ber-ſelf. 

Stanf. O Damn'd Impertinence 1 Sir, I tell you, I don't underſtand 
Back-Gammon, | | 

Huffe. Not underſtand Back-Gammon ! Sir, that you may underſtand 
well what I ſay, Dll tell you what Back-Gammon is, 

Emil. This is worſe than Yother : Sure Sraxfard has ſome Charm about 
him, that I can ſuffer this rather leave him. [To ber ſelf. 
* Stanf. 1 deſire none of your LoſtruCtions. | 

Huffe. Well ; then, as I was a ſaying, I had juſt two upon every Point, 
and he had two Men to-enter; and as the Devil wou'd have it, my next 
throw was Size-Ace ; he enter*d one of his Men a Size ; then, Mr. Stan- 
ford, to ſee the Damn'*d lack ont, Ithrew Size-Cinque next, and the very 
next throw he enter*d upon a Cinque, and —_ Game very backward, 
wor the Game, and afterwards he Set fo, that I loſt every Penny. - 

Sranf. This will diſtralt me ; What the Devils this to me? 

Heffe. No, but did you ever hear the like in your life? 

Stanf, This puts me beyond all patience. | | 

Hwffe. But this was not all ; for juſt in the Nick came ſhe that Nurs*d 
my three laſt Children that were born without Wedlock, and threaten'd 
;o turn *em upon ny hands if I did not pay her. -— *Faith, Mr. Stanford, 
three Pieces more will do my buſineſs ; upon my Honour Pl! pay you to 
morrow : Come, will you Communicate ? | 
Stanf. Yes that, thats fitter for you. 

Huffe, What is that, Dear Heart ? | , | 
Stanf, ?Tis that, Sir——-[ Kicks bin. | : Heffe, 


The Lmgertitients. 
?. That, Sir, I don't anderſtand you ; if you 
Cs indonk What do you mean 4 _— 

quarrel Sir ? You'll never leave theſe tricks : 

What the Devil do you mean Ln 
"i Let this expound My MEaNiDg, ——— x ick 

Huffe. 'Slife, Sir, 1 don't underſtand you ; and ye talk of eſe things 
and theſe buſineſſes, Sir, 1'd have you know, 1 ſcorn'd to be kick*d as much 
| as any man breathing, Sir ; and you be at that Sport, your A your 


Servant, Sir. 
Enter Roger at the Door. 
Roger. Come, - Mr. Huffe, Divide. 
Hef Divide! There's one for you, far two of to. Roger 


*m was all 1 got. 

Roger. This you might have kept to your ſelf if you had pleas'd, but 
Dye think 1'll be ſerv*d thus? | 

Huffe. Let me go. 

Roger. Ill not leave you ſfo.——— (Ex. Roger and Huffe.. 

Emil. Why don't you go? the Door's open now, Sir. 

Srax. ] am afraid I ſhall li inco WOT : Company. 

Emil. O.Sir, that's impoſſible | 

Sears How vain this is of you ! ! Now I give me a fair occa- 
ſion to flatter you, but I can allre you, you miſs of your deſi 

Emil. Well, this is an extraordinary man; I love the very fight. | Afide. 
of him : 1 wonder, Sir, you'll be ſo foppiſh to imagine I love to be (To bim.. 
flatter*d ; 1 hate flatterers worſe than our new Poets. 

Stew. What an Owl am | tolike this Woman! ſure 1am beyitch's. 

Emil. ) Well, Sir, Farewell :" and yet I would oot Sbe offers 

Afide. leave him. if £0 out. 

Stan. You'd Cen as good ſtay,' Madam, while you are well: ou may,. 
perhaps, if you go, encounter ſome of yqur Perſecutors. 

Emil. I'd rather ſtay here than yenture that 3 my trouble is not here ſo. 
ioſupportable, 

Stan. She muſt be a rare Woman! ( Afde. 
Nor perhaps is not like to be, unleſs it comesfrom your ſelf: But (To her. 
I think there's leſs vanity in you than in moſt Women | have ſeen; 


Emil, This is a moſt excellent Perſon, IH ( Aſide. 
. "Stan. Dear Emilia, | * (Aſide. 
© Heaven! is he here? (Enter Sir Poſitive... 


Sir Poſit. Fack,, Hark ye. 

Stan. For Heaven's ſake I have buſineſs. 

Sir Pofit. 'Tis all one for that, Sir; Why PII tell you. . 

Stan. Another time} I beſeech you don't interrupt me now, 

Sir Pofit. 'Faith but | muſt interrupt you. . 
Emil. What can be the matter ? Fog ne (fide, 
Stan, 'Slife, Why ſhould you pores me now ? 


Sir Poe, If you refaſe me, 
$19s, What ſhall I do? Thovgh this Ce a aps yetthe 
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Puppy's ſtout. Are you ſocunning in _ me, to put a (To bird, 
thing upon me I cannot refuſe ? Well, Sir, remember this. 

Emil, What can this mean ? | (al. 

Stanf. Come, Sir , Pl! follow you, but a Curſe upen you. for finding 
me out : Madam, as faon as I bave diſpatch'd this bufineſs, 'tis poſſible 1 
may ſee you agen, : 

Emil. But *tis not, I'll aſſure you; Pll never ſee the Face of one, that 
has ſo little ſeaſe to be ſeduc'd by ſuch an Idiot as that is. | 

Sranf. How ridiculous is this of you, to judge of a thing before you 
know the bottom on'e? . - 

Sir Poſt. Come, Stanford, prethee come _ (Exeunt. 

-Emil, Haye I found you ? This Fellow's as bad as any, and without doubt 
did but counterfeit his humour, to inſinuate himſelf into my good opinion, 
What lucky Accident is this has undeceiv'd me ? I felt a paſſion growing 
in me might elſe have prov*d dangerous—Lece. (Exter Luce. 

Luce, Madam. 0 

-Emil. Fetch my Hoods and Scarfts, | 
PT'll take a walk in the Fields. (Exit Luce. 

Enter Loyel aud Carolina. 

Carol, How Siſter! What have you loſt your Gallant ? b 

-Emil. O Siſter, I thank you for locking me np with that Fellow; wel, 
the time may come when I may be quit with you. (Exit. 

Corel. I wonder how the Door came open , I believe there has been hard 
bickering betwixt 'em : Bur, I find my Siſter is Conqueror, and your Friend 


4. is fled for the ſame. 


Lov. Farewell he, let us mind our ſelves. Come, *Faith Madam, Wh 
ſhould you and I hover ſo long about this Matrimony z Like a Caſt of F 
cons about a Hern that dare not ſtoop ? 

Carol. O Sir, the Quarry does not countervail the Danger. 

Lov. Pll warrant you, Madam ; bur let's railly no longer, there is'a 
Parſon at Knights-bridge that yokes allſtray People together, we'll tohim, 
he*ll diſpatch us preſently, and ſend us away as lovingly as any two Fools 
that ever yet were condemn'd to lage. 

'Carol. I ſhould be inclinable enough to caſt my ſelf upon you ; but I am 
afraid you are gone fo far with my Lady Vaine, you can never come off 
with Honour : Beſides, I am ſure, whate'er you ſay, you cannot fo ſoon 
forget your kindneſs to her ; and if after we are yok'd, .as you call it, you 
Jhould draw that way, I ſhould draw another z then our Yoke would go 
near to Throttle us. | 

Lovel, Faith ſome would: think it much the eaſier if *twere wide e 
to draw both ways: But Madam, will you never be ſerious with me ? 

Carol. 1 know you cannot love me, ſhe's your delight. 

Lov. Yes, yes, I delight in her as I do in the Tooth-Ach ;, I love her- 
immoderately, as an Engliſh, Taylor loves a French Taylor that's ſet up 
the next door to him. ; | 

Carol. Sir, to keep yourno longer in ſuſpence, I am reſoly'd never to 
Marry without wy Fackocs Conſene = ; = | 
| Lov, Madam, 


Fd ", = £ 1! 
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rol.” He has vow'd never to Marry me ti 


Lev. Will you afſure me to make me happy when that's done? . . 

Corol. I think | may ſafely promiſe any thing againſt that time z for as 
long as my Siſter has theſe Mclancholick Humours, ſhe's far enough from 7 
that danger. 2 

Lov. Vil warrant you PI make a Match yet between Stanford and her.. 

Carol. That's impoſſible, unleſs you can alter their Natures; for though« 
neither finds Impertinence in themſelves, they'l find it in one another : be-- 
ſides, 'their very Principals are againſt all Society, 

Lov. Well, Madam, I have a way to make *%em ſtark mad in Love with 
one another z or at keaſt fetch *em out of their Sullenne(s ; We will perpe. 
tually baic *em with our Fools, and by that we ſhall either plague 'em out 
of their hamour, or at leaſt make their fellow-ſufferings|be a -means to en-+ 
dear em one to another, ' _ ( Exeunt.. 

Enter Sir Poſitive, Stanford, axd two Clerks. 

Sir. Poſe. Now will 1 firk my wo Clerks. 

2, Clerk, But Sir, before we engage, 1 would fatisfie my Conſcience whe - 
ther the Cauſe be juſt or no. | 

S$tranf. Hang the Cauſe, we come to fight. 

Sir Poſit. Why PII tell you the Cauſe, Sir. 

S$tranf. By no means, Sir Poſitive, we come to fight here, not to tell ſtories:: 

Sir Pofir, Well fight too; but by your leave Pl tell the Cauſe firſt, and + 
you were my Father, 

Stexf. Hold, Sir, think upon your Honour, this is no place for words; 

Let your Sword fpeak your mind. 

Sir Pofis. Sir, by your Pardon, I am reſoly*d to fatisfie **m; no man i + 
England knows how to manage theſe things better than my RIf, take that 
from me. | 

Stanf. O horrid Impertinence, 1 fear theſe Fcols Tongues more then I; 
can their Swords. | 

Sir Pofit, Sir, no-man in E»g/an7 would Put up this aflgont ; Why look 
you, Sir, for him to fit in the Eighteen pence Gallery, pray mark me, and 
rail at my Play aloud the firſt day, and did all that lay in his power. to - 
dann it: And let me tell you, Sir, if in ary Drammatick Poew there has - 
been ſuch Breaks, ſuch Characters, ſuch Figures, ſuch Images, ſach_Heroick-. 
Patterns, fuch Heights ſuch Flights, ſach Intrigues, ſuch Surprizes, ſachFire, | 
Salt, and Flame, then Lam no Judge : I underſtand nothing in this World. 

Stanf. What a cauſe his Valor has found out ! and how he Cants too ' 
What an Owl was 1 to come along with him ! Sir Poſitive diſpatch. Come, , 
come, Gentlemen. | 4 | 

Sit P«ft, Hold a lirtle ———— OO | | 
' 2. Clerk, 'Why look you Mr, Timothy, this is a very honeſt and ipgenious . 
Geatleman forought -I ſeg. ' © T2 4 ITED » * F: 

1. Clerk, 'Tis troe, I ſate-inthe Eighteen Pence Gallery, but I was To fac + 
from Railing againſt your Play, that I cry*d it vp as high as Tc _ 

; 'K _ F FONG .Sir Pofis.r. 1 
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F”. cr Pofir: How high did you.cry itup? © on .: 
” 4. Clerk, Why as high as the upper Gallery, 1 am ſure of that, 
Sranf. O Cowardly Curs! will they never hght? Ye lye, yedid Railat hisPlay. 

1 Clerk, Sir, Pil hold you twenty pound {dont lie ; Sir, were you there? 
Did you hear me; This is the ſtrangeſt thing in the World, 

Stauf, Will nothing make theſe Rogues fight; You are both RaſcallyCowards. 

2. Clerk, 'Tis ſtrange you ſhould ſay fo, you are very un:haritable Do 
you keoiw either of us? | 

Sterf. Oh inſufferable! what Sons of Whores has he pick'd up, -and 
what an occaſion too ? 

Sir Poſte, Why do you ſay, you did not rail? Did not 1 fit juſt under 
you in the Pit? | 

2. Clerk Lord! Who would expedt to ſee a poet in thePic at his owa Play. 

Sir Pofit. Did not you ſay, Fy upon't, that ſhall not paſs ? 

Stanf, Gentlemen either Fight quickly. ſha 

Sir Poſit. Hold, hold, let him ſpeak; What can you ſay? DoGentlemea 
Write tv oblige the World, and do ſuch as you traduce e*m---ha—. 

t. Clerk, Sir, T'le tell you, youhad made a Lady in your Play fo unkind 
to her Lover ( who methought was a very honeſt well meaning Geatle- 
man) to command him to hang himſelf ; ſaid I then that ſhall not paſs, 
thinking indeed the Gentleman would not have done it, but indeed did it, 
then faid I, fy upon*t that he ſhould be ſo much over-taken. 

Sir Poſit. Overtaken ! that's good ?ifaith, why you had as good call the 
-Gentleman Fool : aad *cis the beſt CharaCter io all my Play. Dye think 11 
put that up ? 

1. Clerk, Not | Sir, as I hope to live; I would not call the Gentleman 
fool for all the World, but *tis ſtrange a man muſt pay eighteen pence, and 
walt not ſpeak a word for*c, 

Sir Pofit. Not when Gentlemen write; take that from me. 

2. Clerk, No, I would they would let is alone then. Afide. 

Sir Pofit. But Stanford, it would make an Author caad to ſee the Invincible 
Ignorance of this Age, now for him to hang himlelf at the Command of 
his Miſtreſs there's the ſurpyjze, and le be content to hang my ſelf, if 
ever that was ſhewn upon a Stage before, beſides 'twas an Heroick Cato- 
like Action, and there's great Love and Honour to be fhewn in a maus 
hanging himſelf for his Miſtreſs, take that from me, 

Stanf. O horrid! this Magiſterial Coxcomb will defend any thing. 

Sir Poſie, What do you think Stavford, you are a great Judge ? 

Stanf. 1 think a Halter is not ſo honourable as a Ponyard, and therefore 
not © fit to expreſs Love and Honour with. 

Sir. Pofir, Ha, ha, ha, To ſee your miſtake! now that's the only thing in the 
Play I took painsfor, I could lore made it otherwiſe with eaſe, but I will 
give you ſeventeefi reaſons why a Halter's better then a Ponyard. Firſt, I'll 
thew you the poſture of hanging, look, d'ye mind me? it is the poſture of 
A Penſive dejetted Lover with his hands before him, and his head aſide thvs. 

Stanf. I would you had a Halter, you would demonſtrate it more cleerly. 

Sir Poſt. *Faith, and would Lhad, I'de ſhew it you to the lifeBut ſecondly 
The. 7 . Stranf. 
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* Srenf,. Hold Sir—— 1 am convinced, to our fighting buſineſs again; but'® 

they have given you full ſatisfaction, | "| 
Let's away _—_. 

Sir Pofir.'No, no, hold a little. Re att 7 

Stanf. A Curſe on him /. did | leave Emlis for this ? 

Sir = Sir, if you'l ſet your hand to this Certificate, PII be ſatisfy'd, 
otherwiſe you muſt take what follows. 

1. Clerk, Sir ! with all my heart, I'll do any thing to ſerve you. 

Sig Pofit. I had this ready on purpoſe, for | wasrefoly'd if we bad fought,. 
and I had difarm'd him, Pde have made him do't before i*'de have given 
him his life 3 how do you write your felt? | = 
| 1, Clerk, Timothy Scribble, a Juſtice of Peace his Clerk, _ 
= 2 Sir Poſe. Here read it, and ſet your hand to ir. . 

1. Clerk. JI do acknowledge and ficmly believe that the Play of Sir Poſitive: 

reads. $ At- All Knight, called the Lady in the Lobſter, notwithſtand- 
ing it was damn'd by the Malice of the Age, ſhall not only read, but ic. 
ſhall a& with any of Bew Fobaſons, and Beaxmont's and Fletcher's Flays, 

Sir Pofee, Hold, hold ! I'll have Shakepearer in, life 1 ha4 like to have for- 
got that, 

1 Clerk) With all my Heart. 

read, F I do likewiſe hereby atteſt that he is no purloiner of other 
mens Works, the general fame and opinion notwithſtanding, and that he: 
is a Poet, Mathematician, Divine, States man, Lawyer, Phiſician, Geo- 
grapher, Muſician, and indeed a Vnns in Omnibus through all Arts and: 


. 


 £ Sciences, and hereunto | have ſet my hand the day of 
J 1 Clerk, With all my heart. | 1 
Sir Pofit. Come Sir, do you Witnels it.” 6 
2 Clerk Ay Sir. ( be ſets bis band. : 


Sir Pof. 11 preſence of Facob Daſh. 

1 Clerk, Look you Sir, I write an indifferent good hand, if you have 
any occaſion to command me, 1nquuire at the Stationers at Farnivals-Inn. — 

Stanf. Why you impudent, Ralcals! how dare you come into} Offers to 
the Field? muſt I be diverted thus long by you? kick *em, ' 

Sir Poſ. Hold Staaf.rd ! I cannot in honour ſaffer that, no# they are my - 
Friends, aad after this ſatis'aftion I am bound in honour to defend 'em to + 
the laſt drop of Blood. | 

St:»f. O intolerable ! 

1 Clerk, Sir! I pray be not angry! we did not come into the Field to 
fight, but Maſter Daſs and | came to play a match at. Trap-ball for 2 Diſh - 
of Stakes at Gloceſter hall, and here you found us, 

Sir Poſ. Have you the Confidence to talk of Trap-ball before me? nay, 
now you are my Enemies agen: Hark you Szanford,.1"|| play with *er both 
for 50-0 1. why I was ſo eminent at it when I was a School-boy, that I was... 
call'd Trap Pojtive all over the School. 

Stanf Then farewel] good Sir Poſuive Trap. | , 

Sir Poſ. Dear Sta»ford ſtay but one quarter of an hour, and you- ſball 4 
. © ſee how Ple diſhogour *%em both at Trap-ball They talk of Trap- _. 
4+. ball, ba, ha, ha, an Bo A tee tes Siena 
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Starf. 'Slife what will become of me ? out 


of th 
rable Raſcals. uſt I bediverted thus by you—— ( They run ont. 


( Exennmt omnes. 
Emer Emilia and ber Maid at one Door, Ninny and Woodcock ar r other. 


- * + Emil. | thought we might have been free here : and here aretheſe Puppys. 


Wood, Let's aboard of *em, who e*re they are, fa, la, la, how now Dear 
-Heacrs ? by tne L. Harry it's pity you ſhould walk without a Couple of Ser- 
vaats, here's a Couple of Bully-Rocks will ſerye your turn, 2s well as Two 
of Buckram, Dear Hearts. 

Emil. O Heaven | ( Aſide. 

Luce. Gentlemen this is a very rude! we ſhall have them come ſhall thank 
you for*c, 

Ninny. AsI hope to breath Ladies, you look the pretty*ſt in Vizard Masks 
of any Ladies in England. , 

 Wod., And now you talk of Masks, I'll ſhow you an admirable Song 
vpon a Vizard Mask, Dear Hearts, of Poet Ninny's making. 

Emil. Oh abominable Impudence / 

Vood. But I muſt beg your pardoa that I cannot ſing it, for t am hoarſe 
already with ſinging it to the Maids of Honour. 

Lace. You ſing it to the Maids of Honour, ; 

400d. But if I bad a Violin here, go man in Exglaxd can expreſs any 
thing 1aore luſciouſly upon that then my ſelf, ask Nimny elle. 

Ninny. Yes Ladies ! he has great power upon the Violin, he has the beſt 
double Relliſh in Gam-ut of any man in Eng/-xd, but for the little finger 
on the left hand no man in Ewrope out does him, 

Wood. You may believe him, Dear Hearts, for he's a great Judge of 
Muſick, and as pretty a Poet as ever writ Couplet. 

Emil. O horrid! what's this? there's no way to ſcape, bat to diſcover 
our ſelves, ( They pull off their Masks. 

Ninny. Emilia. What ſhall I do? I am undone, ſhee*l never own me agen. 
Emil. Farewell you Baboons, and leara better manners. , | 

Wood, 'Slife ſhee'l take me for a Whore-maſter, 1 am nipt ia the very 
bloſſom of my hopes. ; 

Nixny. For Heavens ſake, pardon me Madam, 

Emil. Let me go. P 

Word, No Madam, wee'l wait on your Ladyſhip home. 

Emi/., This is worſe and Worſe. 7 00 
; Enter Hoffe, 

Huff Heart! if I put vp this, 7le give him leave to uſe me worſe then 
a Bayley that arreſts in the Jans of Court. 

Wood, Why, what's the matter ? | : 

Huff. *Slife, kick a man of honour as I am! 1'll Piſtol kimPilliog againſt 
a Wall, | 
Luce. Ay then or never, to my knowledge, - y 
Kod What's the buſineſs Dear Heart, hah? 

Huff. Sir, T'll tel} you, 
Emil, This is @ lucky Occaſion. 


( Ex. Emeliz, Luce. 
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w you? fd 
Huff. 1 had occaſion for tour or five Pieces/to make vp a Sum 
And went to borrow it of him, 

And he like an unavil fellow as he was ——— 

Woed. What did he ? 

Hoff. Why 1 did but turn my back, and he like an ill-bred Sot, gives 
me a kick or twoof the breech, Pl cut his throat if 1 thould meet him in 
a Church. | 

Wod. This will be an ill buſineſs; 1am forry for my Friend Fack Stau- 
ford -..... for Maſter H»ffes honour is diſtorb'd, and I fear ( 4ſade. 
he'll revenge it bloodily, tor he underſtands Puodtilio's to a hair, but 111 
endeavour to prevent it however. 

Hadfe. If be be above ground ll cut's throat for*r, Pl teach him to uſe 
a man of honour thus; if he had pleas*d he might have dealt with me at 
another rate, as | hope to live 1 had a fighting Sword by my fide near' fix 
foot-long at that very time, *and he to kick a Man. P'ſhaw. He doesnot 
underſtand his buſineſs, but I ſhall find him preſently. ( Exie Huffe. 

Exter. Ninny- 

Ninn. Pox on it Woodcock, ſhe would not let me gowith her. 

Wood. Prethee, Dear Heart, ſee if thou canit find Fack Seawfo-d in the 
Fields, while | go and ſee if 1 can find him in the Town. | 

Ninn. What's the matter ? 

IWood. ?Tis 2 buſineſs concerns his life, Dear Heart, ask no queſtions, 
but if you find him, bring him to the Sax, (Exit. 

Ninn. What can this be? + 
But I'll go ſeeif I can find him out, 

So to be ſure of what ['m now in doubt. 
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Enter Lady Vaine and Carolina, 
La. Vaine. # *Ome Madam, I am not fo blind, but I have diſcoyer'd 
ſomething, 

Corol. What have you diſcovered Madam ? 

La. Vine, Let me tel] you Madam, 'tis not for your honour to 
give meetings privately to Maſter Loved. | 

Carol. Why Madam, if I ſhould, are you concern'd in it ? 

La. Vaine. Yes, Madam, firſt in my good Wiſhes to your Ladyſhip, 1 
would not have the World blame your Conduct, nor that you ſhou'd have 
the leaſt blemiſh in your honour, but that your Fame and Virtue ſhould 
continue unſpotted and undefil*d as your Ladyſhips Beauty is. 

Car, Fear not, Madam, I'll warrant you 1'll ſecure my honour without 
your Inſtruftions, 

Enter Lovel ſoftly, aud comet juft behind them, 
_ Ta. Vaine, But, Madam, let me tell you agen, no Woman has really that 
right in Maſter Love/ that I have : But he's a falſe Wretch, Madam, he 
has no Religion in him, if he had any Confcience, or ba1 uſed to have 
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heard Sermons, he would never have. been ſo wicked and perfi 
» poor Innocent Woman as lam, *' 

Lov. This is very fine ſaith — —— (To bimſelf. 

La. Vaine. Macam, he proteſted all the honourable kindneſs in the 
World to me, and has receiv*d Favours from me, I ſhall not mention at. 
this time, and: now he-has rais*d the fiege from before me, and laid it to 
your Ladyſhip, | 

Car. I cannot imagine what you mean by this. 

La. Vaine. And Madam to confeſs my Weakneſs to you, I muſt needs 
ſay, I love hint of all men in the World: 

Car. Well, Madam, ſince you do, Þll reſign my lntereſt in the Gentle- 
man you ſpeak of, here he is. 

La, Vaine. Oh Heaven! aml betrayed? well, Agadam, I ſhall acquaiut 
your Father with your Amour. 

Lev. Hold, Madam, if you dv, perhaps Emay whiſper ſomething in Sir 
Pof-tive's ear. : 

La. YVame. Sir! you will not be ſo ungenerous to boaſt of a Ladies kind- 
neſs: if heſhowd ſay the leaſt thing in the World after my unhandſom leay- 
ing of him jaſt now, it would incenſe him paſt reconciliation z what a con- 
fuſion am I in ? ( Ex. La. Vainc 

Lov. Is not this very pleaſant, Madam? 

Car. I wonder, Sir, after what has now paſt you have the confidence to 
look me in the face, 

Lov. I like this reillery very well, Madam. ; 

Car. I can aſlure you, you ſhall have no reaſon to think I railly with you. 

Lov. Certainly you cannot be in earneſt. 

Car. Upon my Word you ſhall find1 am, I will have nothing to do with 
a0y man that's engag'd already. 

Lov. You amaze me, Madam. 

Car. ll never ſee you more, * 

| Enter Stanford. 

Srznf. O friend! Pm glad Pve found you. | 

Eo. | ſhall have no opportuaity to appeaſe: my Miſtreſs, If I do not get 
rid of him; but I have a trick for 'him ( Afide. 

Stanf. Wou'd this woman were away, that I might acquaint you with 


» the greateſt concernment I ever had. 


Lov. Step into that Chamber quickly, and.Ill get rid of her, and'come 
to you | 


Sranf, With all my heart " (Ex. Stanford. | 


Lov. Certainly, Madam, you cannot know this Woman fo little as to 
- give her Credit? Pl} rel) you what ſhe is | | og 

C.r. I am very glad I know you ſo well : Do you think Pll be put off 
with a Ren nant 0: your Love? 

Enter Roger, 

Rozer. O! Maſter Lovel! is my Maſter here ? I have loſt himtheſe two 
hours, 
Lov. &y, ay, but Madam, for Heavens fake heare me ! 
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' Car. Trouble me ho more —: — LoA 
vel follows ber. -  "F 


Rog. Where is this Maſter of mine&1T have been 
ſeeking him theſe two hours, and cannoe light of him. 
Enter Huffe, 

Huffe. Oh Roger / where,s your maſter? 

Roger, O Sir! you ſhall excuſe me for that. 

Huffe. Preethee dear Rogue tell me, 'twill be better for thee. 

Rog. No, no, that won't do, you were not fo juſt to me laſt time. 

Hwffe. Upon my aonour I was: Why ſhoud?ſt thou diſtruſt thy friend ? 

Roger. Came Sir, doa't think to Wheadle me at this rate / | 

Huff. | am a Son of a Whore if 7 was not juſt toyou :” but prethee bring 
me to him once more: | am ſure to get money uf him, and may Iperiſhit 
I do not give you your ſhare to a farthing. : 

Roger. Well! I" truſt you once more: go, and ſtay for me in the Hall, 
and Pll-come to you when I have found my Maſter, who is ſomewhere in 
this houſe, 

Heffe. Well ! Vl] wait for you—— Exit. 

Rog. My comfort is, if he gets money 1 may have my ſhare, if not, he 
ventures a kicking agen, and | venture nothing. | 

Enter Stanford and Emilia, 
Rog. Oh! Sir! I have been ſeeking you theſe two hours, and here's Ma- 
ſter Lovel. in the houſe, | 
Stanf. You Raſcal, muſt you trouble me too ? ( Offers to ftrike bins. 

Emil, He does not trouble you more then youdo me. 

Stanf. Now youare like a young hound that runs away with a falſe ſcent. 

Emil, For Heaven's ſake leave me, | 

Seanf. Nay, This is like a Woman, to condemn a man nnheard, 

Emil. Muſt | be for ever peſter*d with Impertinent people ? 

Starf. If you were not ſo your ſelf, you wou'd not think me fo; but ſhe 
that has the Yellow Jaundies thinks every thing yellow which ſhe ſees. 

Emil. 1s it poflible you can have the impudence to endeayour to juſtifie 
your folly ? : 

Sraxf. Not that I care much for ſatisfying yon, but to vindicate my ſelf 


from the unjuſt aſperſion: Know it was my honour oblig'd me to goalong 
with that fool. 


Emil, Out of my ſight ; Are you one of thoſe Fops that talk of honour ? 
Starf. Is that a thing io deſpicable with you ? he agk*d me to be his ſe- 


cond, which 1 cowd not in honous refuſe. 


Emi. Gratiting that barbatous cuſtom 'of Duels; Can any thing be ſo 


ridiculous, as to venture your life for another mans quarrel, right or wrong. 


Stanf. 1 like this Woman more and mote, like a Sot as | am; ſure there 


is Witchcraft ig*c. | | ( Afide. 


Emil. But to do the greateſt At of Friendſhip in the world for the 


k- - - * © Enter Huffe,.* 
Hufe. Oh Mr. Stanford, I haye a buſineſs tobimpart to you. 
Stanf. O inſufterable ! Have you'the kmpudence to trouble me agen ? 
| Emil. 
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|" 21effe. 1 am goinginto the City, where 1dhall have the raraſt Babillethat 


” *.cver man had; he was ſet me by > eq Ir, that fail'd 


| laſt yearin his Cretlit, and has Bow no 


- -whil't we purſue the Chaſe, This is one of thoſe fellows :that. draw in 


the Youth of the City into our Decoy, and ;perpttually walk up and down 
ſeeking for a Prey, ** 


Stanf. Be gone ! and leave me. 

Hrffe. But you know a man muſt have alittle Gold to ſhow, to baite the 
Rogues withal. | 

Stenf. Out, you unſealonable Raſcal, 1'll ſend: you bence. — Dro. 

H«fe. Nay, *tis not that Sir can fright me, but that I would not diſturb 
the Lady, I'de make you know. %*7 

Szanf. You impudent Villain, Pll fend you fur-F Follows Hulfe, andruns 
ther, away b L. - 

Huff. Nay Sir, your humble Servant and you;go to that, Sir; Icare as 
tictle fora Sword, Sir, as anyman upon Earth : I fear your Sword? Who 
dares ſay it? your Servant, your Servant, __- (A. Huffe. 

Emil. This is not alcogether ſo fooliſh as fighting in Sir Poſitive's Quarrel. 

Stanf. Sir Poſitives quarrel! *trwas/in effect my own; for I was ture to 
meet with ſome impertinent Fellow or other for my Enemy, and was glad. 
of this opportunity to vent my indignation upon one of thoſe many that 
have tormented mez Thad rather fight with-chem all, then ——_ wich 
them. 

Emil. But you may chuſe whethe you will do-either. 

Stanf, Yes, as muck as chuſe whether 71! breath or no. 

Emil. But how could you be ſure to meet with ſuch an one ? 

Stanf. What a queſtion is that ? Is it not above poco to one odds? 

Emil. lam glad he has brooght himfelf well off gfor 1 muſt like him: 

Afide. Fdowhat I can, he muſt be a:man of (ence : 1 guſt conſels, the 
buſineſs is not alcogerher ſo ill as I imagin'd. ( To- bins, 

Stonf. New Madam, who is Tmpertioent,--you-or. I ? 

Emil. You are, to ſay the ſame thing twice to-me. 
ph, > ell! this is a rare Woman : What a quick apprehenſion ſhe has / 
I love her ſtrangely, 4be more Coxcomb 1, that I ſhowy” be drawn.in, of 


all Men Living. ( Aſide 
Wood. O Dear Heart, havel met with thee ? 1 have byen ſerking thee 


all the Town over. evi. 13 21836 

Seaif. Heare, What's this »I-was going in grekt haſte juſt as you came, 
adien, | Ws; 

Wed: Ab dear Fack, T have' not fo little honour as toJgave thee. inthis 
condition, * | 1c 

Stanf. Good Sir! What eondition tam not Drunk, am I? 

ood. No Gad,  wou!doit were no:work,: Dear Hearts ' 

Stanf. It cannot be worſe, 'do fat'tropble me. - 


trade bot to the Game, - 
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Weed.- wo, I'll tell thee Fack; Hufſe threatens thee F Embracer and kiſt- 
to cut-thy Throat where ever he meets thee z and 17 eos bims. 
came my Dear Bully Rock to offer thee the Service of my ſword and arm. 

Stanf. For Heavens ſake put not this upon.mez De you think he that ; 
would be kick'd without reſiltance, dares do any thing ? 

I#40d, But look you, Dear Heart, Lord thisis the ſtrangeſt thiag in the.. 
World, you had Ladies with you, and you know it had been an uncivil : 
thing to have turn'd agen then Fack;. But now he's reſolv'd to have ſatis- 
faction, he told me fo; Andif Icad lee as far into a Milſtone as another, 
he's no Bully Sandy. 

Stanf, Trouble me no more: Be gone ——— ——- 

Wood. Ay, ay,. thou dolt this now to try whether I have fo little honour 
as to quit thee, but it won'r pals;. my dear Raſcal; kiſs me, I'll live and - 
dye with thee. | 

Stf.. Sir, .let me tell you, this is very rude; and upon my wor | have 
no quarrel, unleſs you'l force. one upon me. 

Emil. Still do 1 like this man better and better. —_— ( Aſide. 

IV:od. Nay, then I ſmell a Rat.—Farewell Fack, 

Servant, Dear Hearts. ' ( Ex,, Woodcock. _ 
Enter Lovel, Caroliua,, Roger, 

Cer. But, are you ſure my Lady Vaine is luch a one? 

Lov, Yes, that I am, my little peeviſh Jealous Miſtreſs, 

Car. Yes, yes, | have reaſon to bejealousof ſuch a Treaſure as you are: - 


But -- to fatisfie a little ſcruple I have, ſee her no more. 


Stanf. We had beſt change rhe Scene, I think, what if you:ſhou'd walk ; 
out a little ? | 
Emil.+1 care notanuch if-1 do. 
Sranf. 1 cou*d find in my heart to go along with'you., 
Emil. Yes, and leave me again for your honour fortooth. - 
Seanf. How devilliſhly impertinent is. this, for you to harp--upon one... 
ſtring (till / 
"4 Let's purſue our-deſign, . 
Enter Sir. Poſitive, 
Car. Agreed: -And to our wiſh: here comes my Couſin Poſirive. 
Sir Poſi8.. Oh! Have I. found you? 1M tell you the plealant'R thing in, 
the World. 
Stanf. Sis, I'am juſt now going to a Lawyer.of. the Temple* to ask his 
Counſel. x 
Sir Poſ. P'ſhaw, p*ſhaw; ſave thy. Money, what: need'ſt thou do that ? 
It4 do it for you; why I have. more Law, then ever Coke upon Littleton | 
had; you mult know, 1 am ſo eminent ag that, that the greateſt Lawyers 
in Exg/ond come to me ſor advice in matters of difficulty : Come, ſtate your, 
, Caſe, let's hear't, Come——. Hole, hold Couſin, Whither.are you going # 
. [" Emilia «ffers to go out. 
Emil.. Let me go, 1 am going in haſte to beſpeak a Seal. 
-Sir Poſ, A Seal > Why do'ſt thou know what thou do'lt now? To'go 
about that without my advice ; Well, Gs given Symqns ang. all of = 
ueh, , 
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ſuch Leſſions, as ] have made em ſtand in admiration of oy Jong :Do 
you _ that 1'1l cut 2 Szal with any Man in Exglend . for a thouſand 
Pound 

Roger. 1 have my Leſſon, Ill warrant: you Þ'll do it. ( Exit. 

Emil, © Heav*n! , 

1 muſt go now to beſpeake it; I am to ſend it immediately to my Siſter at 
the Eogliſh Nunnery in Bruges. 

Sir Poſ. Bruges! ah dear Sruges; now you talk of Bruges, I am writing 
thisnight to Caffe! Roderigo, you muſt know I have. thought of their Af- 
fairs, and conſider'd em thoroughly y and juſt this very After-noon I have 
found out ſuch a way for them to preſerve Flanders from the French, I defie 
' all Mankind for ſuch aff Invention ; and I think / offer him very fair, if he 
will let me divide the Government with him, I'l] do it; otherwiſe if Flax- 
ders be loſt, *tis none of my fault. 

Lov. What is your deſign, Sir Poſitive ? | 

Stanf. That thoa ſhould'ſt be ſo very foppiſh to ask queſtions ! 

Sir Poſ. Pll tell you, 1will this year, pray mark me, I will bring 100000 
Men in the Field, dye ſee, 

Car. Bat, where will you have theſe Men, Couſin? 

Sir Poſ. Have em, P'ſhaw p*ſhaw, let me alone for that; I tell thee 
Sterford, 1 will bring 100000 Men into the Field, 60000 in one Compleat 
body, and 40000 for a flying Army, with which I will enter into the very 
Body of all France. | , 

Stanf. O Devil! I had rather Flanders ſhou'd be loſt, then hear any more 
on'c.. 

Sir Poſ. But this would ſignihe nothing, unleſs it were done by one that 
nnderſtands the condutt of an Army, which if I do not, let the. World 
Judge : but to ſatisfie you, 1il tell you what Pll do, pray mark me, / will 
take threeſcore thouſand Speniſh Suldiers, and fight with 60000 French, 
and cut e*m offevery Maa : pray obſerve one, this is demonſtratioft ; then 
willT take thofe very numerical Individua] Frenchmen I ſpoke of. 

Stanf. What, after you have cut e*m off every man? 
© Sir Po. Piſh; What doeſt talk Man? What's matter whether it be be. 

fore or after, that's not the point ; P'ſhaw, prethee don't thee trouble 
thy ſelf +for that, Fil do'c man; I will take thoſe very 60000 French, and 
fight with a Spaniſh Army of 166-00, and by my extraordinary ConduCt 
deſtroy em all, this is demonſtration, nothing can be plainer then this ; by 
this you may gueſs whether I may riot be a conſiderableMan to that Nation 
or 80. — —— Nay, more then that, ll undertake if I werein Candia, the 
Grand Vizier would ſooner expoſe himſelf to the fury of the Fanizeriee, 
then beſiege the Town while I were in't. 

Emil. ] cannot tell whether I am more tormented with. Sir Poſitive, or 
pleas'd with Srawford, he is an extraordinary man. ( Aſide. 

Sir Poſ. But as I was ſaying, Couſin Emilia; I will have 10co0co men in 
the Field, and I will man the Garriſons to the full : beſides, pray obſerve, I 
will -have an infinite ſtore of Proviſion every where, and pay all. my Soul- 
dicrs-to. a penny duly, 

; Cor. 
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Car. Bat where's the Money to do this Couſin ? 
Emil. What ſhall Ido? Whither ſhall | curn me? 
Stanf. Ah Dear Emilis | 


Sir Poſ, Where's the Money ? that's a good one Faith =—— Prethee* 
dear Couſia do thou mind thy Guittar ; thou doſt not underſtand theſe 


Staxf. 1 am ſure I underſtand you to be the greateſt Coxcombin Nature, 

Sir Poſ. Then will make you me a League Offenſive and Defenſive with 
the King of England, the Emperor and Princes of Germany, the Kings of 
Sweden and Denmark, the Kings of Portugal and Poland, Prefter Fobn, and 
the Great Cham, the States .of Holland, the Grand Duke of Muſcovy, the 
Great Turk, with two or three Chriſtian Princes more, that ſhall be name- 
leſs; and if with that Army, Proviſion and alliance, I do not do the buſi- 
neſs, 1 am no Judge, I underſtand nothing in the World, 
Exter Roger. ; 

Roger. O Sir Poſitive! My Lady V aine wou'd ſpeak with you at your Lodg- 
ing immediately. 

Sir Pof. Cods my life-kins, Stanford, I am heartily ſorry | muſt {cave you. 


Stanf. So am not I. 
Sir Pof. T beg your pardon a thouſand times, I vow to GadI wou'd not 
leaye you but upon this occaſion, 


Emil. How glad am I of the occaſion! - 
Well! 1 Hope you'l be fo kind te believe, that 


Sir Pofitive going, re- ) 
turns in baſte. nothing but my Duty to my Miſtreſs ſhou'd have 
made me with you thus rudely. 
Stanf. O yes! we do believe it. F 
Sir Pofit. But hark you Couſin, and S»enford, you muſt promiſe me not 
to take it iJI, asT hope to breath I mean no incivility in the World. 


Emil. Oh no, no, by no means, 
C Exit Sir Poſitive 


Sir Pefit. Your Servant —— 
Carol, Come, Lovel, let's follow him, and either prepare him, or find 


out ſome others for a freſh encounter, 


Lov, Allon's, but be ſure, Roger, you forget not what [ ſaid to you—. 
( Ex, Loy, Carolina, 


Rog. 1 will not, Sir. ; 
Stenf. How courteouſly he excuyd himſelf, for not trormentifig us more ? 


. 
Emil. This is the firſt good turn my Lady Vaine e*re did me. 
No, Madam, this was wy ingenuity; I ne*re ſaw my Lady Vaine, 


-R - 
nor d&1 know where ſhe is, (Sir Politive returns. 
Sir Pofit. Couſin and Mr. Stexford, I have conſider'd on't, and I vow to 
GadI amfſo aſraid you'l take ir ill, that-rather than diſoblige you, Pl! put 


it off. 
Starf. O no Sir, by no means; *twould b; the rudeſt thing in the World 


to diſobey your Miſtreſs. F | 
Sir Pofie, Nay, Faith I ſee thou art angry now, prethee don't trouble 


thy ſelf, P11 ſtay with thee 
_ Staff. Hell and Damnation! this is beyond all ſufferance, _ 
| mit, 
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Emil, T.ct me adviſe you by all means to-go to your Miſtreſe, 
Sir Poſie, Well! it you wod'c take it ill, I'll go, adieu. 
(Exitr Sir Poe, 
' - Emer Woodcock; Serjeanit, ond Muſquetiers. 

IFood. That's he, ſeize him, . 

Serje. Sir, by your leave, you muſt go to the Captain of the Guard. 

Stanf. O intolerable! What's the matter now? 

Serjeant. | do not know, but I gueſs 'cis upon a quarrel betwixt you and 
one Lieutenant fduffe. | 

Stanf. Was ever any thing ſo unfortunate as this? Can't you defer% an 
hour ? 

Serje. 1 am commanded by my Officer, and dare not diſobey. 

Sranf. How loath am I to leave this Woman /! there is fomething extra- 


' dinary in this ——- Madam, I am willing enough toſtay with you, but you 


ſee lam forced eway : — tay you here Rogrr, 
| ( Exit with Serjeant aud Muſquetiers. 
Emil What an unlucky accident is this? but my misfortunes never fail 
me, Ax#. 
IV cod. So he's ſafe, and I-have done what I in honour ought to do; and 
now honeſt Reger, my dedr Butly-Rock, I'Il ſtay with the, prethee kiſs me, 
thou art the honeſtelt Fellow in the World. 


- Roger. Sir, I am glad Ican repay your Commendations;.I have the beſt 
':-"news for ye that ever you heard in your life. 


Wind. Me What is't Dear Heart / 


': Roger, Why, Il tell you, the Lady Emilia isity Love with you, 


IVed. In loye with me, fy, fy | Pox on*c, what a Wheadliog Rogue art 


* thou now? Why ſhould'it thou put this upon thy Friend now ? 


Reg*r. Sir, this ſuſpition'of yours is very injurious: Let me tell yon, that, 


' TamiureT have not deſerv'd itftrom you, Sir. 


Iso:d. Nay, | muſt contels, I have :always found thee an honeſt Fellow, 


+ Dear Heart; bot ®Pox on'r, fhe can*c love me : P'ſhaw me 2 What, what 


\ 


can ſhe ſee in me to love me for ? no, n5, 

R oger, Sir, upon my life, it's true. 

#504. Ha, ha, Dear Raical, kiſs mer: the truth o6n*c 1s, I have thought 
ſome ſuch thing a pretty while, but how the Devil conſt thou to find it 
out ? On'my Conſcience thou art a Witch. 

Roger. O Sir.! F am great with her Maid Luce, and ſhe told me her La- 
dy fel] in love with you for kinging; ſhe ſays-you have the ſweeteſt Voice, 
and the delicarcſt Method inſinging-of any man in England. * 

* Wed, As Gad fhaltfa*me, Ihe is a very ingenious Woman z Dear Dog, 


Honeſt Raſcal here, here*s ſor thy News, Vil go in and give her a Song im- 


it 


4 


mediately-— - — Exit, 
' Rogey, How greedily he {wallowsthe- bait / But theſe lf-conceited 1di- 
ts an never Know whey theyare wheadT'd. 
« Emey Lovell and Ninny, 
* *Nin. P'ſhaw, p*ſhaw, ad”au'tre, ad'au'tre, 1can'r: abide you ſhou'd put 
gFoRritricks upon MC, 
j Lov, 


ſign: 


+ ha, 
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+1 Lov, Come, Ninxy, leave Fooling, you know i corn it; b Have abies 


,- dealt faith*ully with you. 


N | muſt confeſs he has always commended. my Poems, that's the 
ide. truth ont: Bat I am afraid this is impolite. y 


- Don't Wheadle your friend. 


Lov. 1 ſhall be angry Sir, if. you diſtruſt, me longer. 
You may neglect this opportunity of raiſing your ſelF, 
Do, but perhaps you may never have ſuch another. 

Nin.. Nay but dear Sir, ſpeak! are you in Earneſt ? 

I ov. Do you intend.to affront me? you had. as. good give :me the ye, - 
. Niz, No, dear Sir, | beg your pardoa for that, | believe yoy, © 


- But how came you to know it ? 


Lov. Her Siſter Carolixs told meſo, and that ſhe fell in love with you 
for reading a Copy of your own Verles.: ſhe fgys you read Heroick Verſe 
with the beſt Grace of any man in Englond, | 


Ni. Before George ſhe's in the right of. that, but lui 
Lov - *Slife ask no more queltiqus, .but to her and ſtrike while. the Jon's 


; hot : have you done your buſineſs, Ryge-? 


Roger. Moſt dextrovlly, Sir. = 
! Lov, Let's away F ( Ex. Loy, aud Roger. 
N#n. Love me? I am o'rejoy*d, I am fure I have lov*d her a great while. 
' Enter Emilia, Woodcock following ber ſinging. * | 
' Word. Fa, lay la, la, &c. 
Emil. Heav*a! this will diſtrat me; what a vile noiſe he makes, worſe 
than the Creaking of a Barn door, or.a Coach-wheel ungreas'd. | 
Woed. This is damn'd unlucky, that he hou?d be here to hinder my de- 


Nis. What a Pox makes him here? But Ii] on. in my- buſiaeſs, 4 
Pl! ſpeak you a Copyof Verſes of my own that bave a great deal of mrttle 


: and foul, and flame in*%em. 


Fmil, But | will not hear 'em, Sir. 
, -Word, Alas poor fool ! he hop«s to- pleaſe her, bat it.won't do, ha, hi, 


. Nin. What the Devil can ſhy mran by this, ſure ſhe can'c be in 5 


. No, | have found it; Ay, ay, it maſt be ſo, ſhe wou'd not have-me ſpeak 


beſore him, becauſe ſhe wou*d not have kin take, notice of her paſſion, but 

what care | — . (fHfide. 

| (He offers torebegrſe. 
Word. Prethee Neuny.don*c trouble the Lady with your Verſes, 2 
Ninn. Well, Well! Can*c. you let it-alone———— 

"Wood. Fa, la. la, la, &c. | 
Emil, What horrid Noiſe is this you make io my-ears? ſhall 1 never 

be free? 

» Nin. Alas poor Coxcomb! he hopes to pleaſe-her with his Voice : No, 

no, he may ſpare his pains —-— 1 am the man. ' ( Afide. 

+ Word. What a-pox ails ſhe? S'\e's damnably out of humour, what ere's 


« The matter; 1 an jure Roger won'd not degeive me of 'all men; What, an. 
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Af am I, that1 ſhou'd not find it? he's afraid my ſinging will encourage 
him to trouble her ; or elſe ſhe would not have him perceive her kind 


neſs ( Afide. 
Emil. Sure all the world conſpires againſt me thisday. 
Ioed. Fa, la, la, la, &c. $4 ſing: all the while 
Ninny [ My Love to that prodigious beight Ninny repeets. 
reads, F does riſe, 


'Tis worthy of my beart and of your Eyer : 
Firſt of my beart, which being ſubdued by you, 
Mmnſt for that Reaſon be bath firong and true; 
Then of your. Eyes whicb Conquerors muſt ſabdue : 
And mak *em be both ſlaves and freemen 100 ;, 
Teur Eyes which do both dazle, and delight, 
And ere at once the Foy, and grief of fight. 
Love that is worthy of your Face and Fame 
May be a glory, but canbe no ſhame : 
My beart by being overcome goes ſtronger prove, 
Strenght makes us yield unto your eyes and Love; 
In this my beart.is ſtrong, becauſe 'tir weak, 
This, though I bold my peace, my Love will ſpeaky 
| Silence can do more then er: ſpeech did do, 
For bumble filence does do more then wooe ;, 
Under the Roſe, which being the ſweeteſt flower 
Shows ſilence in us bas then ſpeech more Mw. 
Ninny. Why, what a damd'd Noiſe does he make ! Pox take me Madam, if 
one can be heard for him; Can't you let one alone with one's Verſes 
trow ? 


Wood. Poor fellow! alas! helittle thinks why I ſing now. ( Aſide. 
'- Nizny. If he thought how pleaſant my rehearſing were to her, ſure he 
wou'd not be ſo rude, but Mum for that. ( 4fede. 
| Enter Luce. 


Luce. O Madam! your Father's come to Town, and has brought a Coun. 
try Gentleman to come a wooing to you : He ſent his man before-band to 
know if you were within, and one of the ſervants unluckily inform*d him 
before I cou*d ſee him: He = he's the moſt down-right pladding Gen- 
tleman the Countney can afford. 

Emil. What will become of me? is there no mercy in ſtore for me ? 

od. Is he coming — nay then — hem both take bold of 


——- hem. Emilia, and bold ber by 
Nixny. I'll make haſte before he comes to force, and fing and re- 
hinder me. | peat as foft agen as they 
Emil. For Heaven ſake let me ga, did before. * 


Wood F Sing 


| together, 
- Nin. Q Repeat 
Emil, Oh, hold, hold, hold! 1 faint if you give not over. 


Word. What a Devil does ſhe mean by this? 7 am fure ſhe loves me; but 
| perhpas 


q 
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perhaps rather then endure the trouble of his Noiſe, ſhe's willing to dif 
penſe with the pleaſure of wy Voice. | 

Nixxy, A poiſe take this Foodeock, that he ſhou'd anger this Lady, as I 
hopeto live he's a very impertigent fellow, for though ſhe was troubled at 
him, I perceiv'd ſhe was tranſported with me. 

Emil. It muſt be ſo, 1 muſt doill that good may come on't : This Coun« 
try-fellow will be the worſt plague of all, ſince he has my Fathers Autho. 
rity to back him, I muſt be force'd to ſubdue my own Nature, and flattec . 
theſe Coxcombs to get rid of him, for they are ſo impudent they?l drive 
kim from hence g— 

Emter Stanford, and over. bears. 

Wood. Madam, let me ask you in private, how did you like my Song, 
ſpeak boldly Madam, Ninny does not hear, Dear heart? 

Emil. I muſt needs like it, Sir, or betray my own Judgment. 


Weed. Ah, Dear Roger! thou art a made man for ever. ( Aſides" 
I am the mah ———— 
Stenf, What's this I hear ? (To himſelf. 


Ninny. How did you like my Verſes, Madam ? 
Emil. So well Sir, that I” hope you will let me hear *em oftea; 
What am I reduc'd to ? 

Stanf. Oh Devil, what's this ? | 

Ninny. How happy ſhall 1 be? the truth is I did perceive you were- 
troubPd at Wodcock's ſenſeleſs Song, how we wou'd enjoy our ſelves if be: 
were gone! ; 

Stanf1s it poſſible IT ſhou'd be deceiv'd ſo much ? » ES 

I ood. Vl tell thee, Dear Heart, if thou beeſt troubledat Ninny's Rimes, 
upon my honour I'll beat the Rogue. 

Enter Father aud Countrey Gentleman, 

Father. This is ſhe, Sir. 

Coun. Gent. Your ſervant, Madam. 

Stanf. ?Death, ſhe isa very Goſlip, and Converſes with all ſort of Fools 
not only with patience, but with pleaſure too; how civilly ſhe entettains- 
them! That I ſhou*d be ſuch an Owlto think there could'be a woman not 
I mpertinent, I have not patience to look npan hier longer. Ex. 
F Woed. It won't do Ninny, her Father little thinks ſhe's ingag'd, Dear 

cart. 

| Ninny. No, no, her Father little thinks ſhe's ingag'd, nor. you 4fide;. 
neither ro whom —— — ha, ha, ha, it makes me laugh to think how this 
Country Gentleman will be bob*d, I cedeock, | 

Weed. He may go down, Ninny, like an Aſs as he came, ſhee'l ſend him- 
down with a flea in's ear, take that from me. 

' Ninny. What a poiſe | he does not know ſhe love me, does he #-( Afide. 

Woed. Poor Fool! I. pity him: ha, ha, ha.. | 

Ninny. So del, alack, alack. ' 

Coun. Gent. Madam, I am but juſt now come to To yn, you ſce my Boots: 
are dirty ſtill, but I make bold as the ſaying is. | 

Emil, Morte bold then welcome, I afluce you Sir. 


Cong; Gent.. 
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Coun. Gent, Thank'-you good ſweet Madam this is the moſt obliging * 
Gentlewoman that ever was 
F tb. By this he ſhews the impatience of his Love (Danghter. ) 


17. od. Madam, I am a Son of a Whore, if 1hayenot the beſt Song upon - 


tHat Subject, that cver you heard in your life, 

Ninny. Beiote Grorge Madam, T'll repeat you a Copy of- Verſes of my 
own, ten times better than his Song, | 

IWora. You are an impudent Coxcomb to ſay ſo, Dear Heart, 
And ye lye, and I am fatisfy'*d, 

Ninxy. Do | ſo, Madam? do but you judge. ' 

'Fath, What can this mean? they are both mad. 

( ing and ”m=—_ ! Wozd. ſidgs. 

? together -— : | My Love js cruel grown, - 
Ninny 7 1 am ſo impatient for to go to my, For to leave meall alone, 
repeats, Dear. Thus for to fing and moan * 

That I run headlong without Wi) | Ah tvoe is me! 
or fear. q _ 
atone ——=——— —— \ Peace, Coxcomb, peace 
Ninny. What an impertinent Fellow are | ( ſpoke. 


= 
— — ” ws  ——_— —_ 


yah: But I'll ftrive to find 
Is a0dcock; cannot you let one alone; |] MyLove,thougb ſhe's knkind 
_ — - - — | So far to eaſe my mind. 
Re. Sagreat the power of our Love is| * Ob woe is me / 
ptats, now, Hay bo, bay ho, my Love, - 
W+ can't perſwade it reaſon for to| Who ſoCruel as Jenny to me: 
allow, tO r——_—_— 
Strange Miracle of Cytherea's force, em offer to ſing 
For to transform a man into @ Horſe, and repeat again. 


_Fatb. Hold, hold, are you both mad, is the Devil in you? if he be, I: 
ſhall have them-will conjure him out of, you Come out you Coxcombs, or 
I1] drive you out.—— ( Ex-Father, Ninny 2x4 Woodcock, . 

Coun. Gent. Theſe Gentlemen ate as mad are March-Hares, Madam, as the 
ſiying is;- but to our buſineſs, 1 had not the power as 1 was a {aying, to 
keep from you longer, Lady, not ſo much as a pilling while, d'ye ice! tor” 
Cat will to kind, as the ſaying is, _ 

Luce, Oh Sir, you complement, you are an abſolute Country Courtier- 

Coun.” Gent, Who |? alas not 1, in ſober {adneſs, we that live in che 
Countrey are right'down d'ye ſee, we call a Spade a Spade, as the ſaying is, 
tor our part, - | 

Luce, You do well Sir, for hypocrifie is an abodtinable vice. | 

_ Gent;'Tisindecd to'bea Pharify andrarry'two faces in a Hood, as 
the ſaying is _ mY , 

_  Now-lwiſly my Pother'two Fools would come back and drive 
away ONS, 

Luce, | perceive you are very good at Proverbs, Sir, don'c you uſe to play 
at that (port'with"the Countrey-Gentlewomen? = | 

Ceat#:-Gem! Oyes;.1 am old'dog at that, .I am too bard for %m all at it, 
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dye fee. (To Emili®. 
But Madam now we talk of the Countrey, how do you think you can lik® 
a Countrey life ? 

Emil. O rarely ! I can't chuſe, to fill ones belly with Curds and Cream, 
and ſtew*d Prunes, to cat Honey-comb, and of Bacon at poor 
Neighbours Houſes, and riſe by five a clock in the Morning to look to my 


dairy. 

Coun. Gent. O rare! how we ſhafl cotten together, as the ſaying is! ove 
a good Huſiwife with all my heart; but I have a caſt of Hawks, 
and five couples of Spaniels too; oh Madam, if you ſaw my beloved Bitch 
Venzs, you would be in love with her, ſhe's the beſt ata Retrieve of any 
Bitch in England, d'ye ſee. 

Emil! Is he here 2 this is Heaven to me tqxſte him after my late afflicti- 
Ons, ( Afide. 

 Emter Stanford and Roger. 

To the Conn. _ Sir I have ſome buſineſs will engage me half an hour, 
pray will you avoid my ſight in the mean time. 
Coun. Gent. I will forſooth, Ill goſee my horſes fed the while. 
Emil. This is a modeſter Fool then the others I am troubled with, but 
if my father had been here, I ſhou'd not ſo eaſily. have got rid of him—— 
—— — What are you come agen? ( To Stanford. 

Starnf. Ay, ay, too ſoon I am ſure. 

Emil. Are you not very foppiſh that you did ſtay longer then; 

Stanf. This accuſation becomes you well ind ; 

Emil. Why not Sir? 

Seanf. Alas you arenot Impertinent, no, no, not you ! 

Emil. I am ſure you are: What can this mean "= 

. You were never pleas'd with Woodcocks damn*d voice yet, nor 

car ridiculous Poetry, not you? 

Emil. Not more, than your ſelf. | 

S1arf. No, no, you were not pleas'd with them, yqu did not praiſe *em, 
nor entertain the other two fools with kindneſs, no, not you ? 

Emil. What a ridiculous thing *twas of you not to tell me this in one 
word ? 
Oh Heaven! are fhey here! 

Stanf. How ſoon you can counterfeit the humour, 

, Emter Sir Poſitive and Lady Vaine. 
Sir Poſ. You ſee, I am as good as my word, Stanford. 
La. Vaixe. You ſee, Madam, how ready 1 am to wait on your Ladyſhip. 


4 


Emil. ay, 00 my eat eng ; 3x 
Seauf. She thinks I am fo eaſily biC as to take this for a ſatisfattion, but1 
am too old to be deceiv*d again. ( 4fde. 


Exter Lovel aud Carolina. 
Lov. Now Madam to our buſineſs, if we don't put 'em out of this hu« 


mour *tis ſtrange. | f 
Cor. However let's uſe our lawful Endeavours towards it, 


H Enth 
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Exter Woodcock and Ninny. 
Woed. Sng 
and ? together, 
Ninny f/ Repeat 


Weed. 'Slife Sir, Pll teach you to trouble this Lady with your pitiful 
Rhimes. 4 

Ninny. You teach me? nay, if you provoke me before Company you 
ſhall find me a Lion - ( They draw. 

Wood. Have at you dear heart. 

Sir Poſ. HoJd Woodcock,! why ſhou'd you diſparage Poet Ninny, He's a 
man of admirable Parts, and as cunning a fellow, between you and I Ston- 
ford, I believe he's a Jeſuite, bus | am ſure he is a Janſeniſt, 

I:od. He a Jeſuite, that underſtands neither Greek nor Latine ? 

Sir Poſ. Now he talks of that Sraxford, Pll tell thee what a Maſter T 
am of thoſe Languages; | bave found our in the Progreſs of my Study, 1 
muſt confeſs with ſome diligence, four and tweaty Greek and Latin words . 
for Black-puddings and Sauſages. 

Wood. Think to huffme? I con'd ſhow you a matter of 200 Wounds I 
got when I wasa Volunteer aboard the Cambridge, Dear Heart, won'd make 
you ſwoon to look upon 'em, 

Sir Pof. Cambridge, well, that Cambridge is a good ſhip, and do you 
know, Seaford, that I underſtand a Ship better then anything in the World? 

Sranf. Do you ſpeak, Madam, you are pleas?d with this ——To Emilia, 

Emil. Agethinks you are as-troubleſom as he, _ 

Sir Poſ, You may talk of your Pet#7-and your Deanes, Pll build a Ship 
with any of them for 100co pound, | | 

Emil. What will become of me ? for if I ſhould go, they would follow 
me. 

Lowl. Th's is extreamly well painted——( Shews a Piltare #2 Carolina, 

Sir Pofi. Painted? Why ? Do you underſtand Paintiog ? 

Lovel. Not I, Sir. 

- Sir Poſ. 1 do; if you pleaſe leave that tome : ?Tis true, Minbse! Angelo, 
Titian, Kapbael, Timtaret, aud Julio Romano, and Paulo Veroneſe, were very 
pretty hopeful. Men; but I wou'd you ſaw a Piece of mine, 1 ſhew'd you 
' my Magdalen, Emilia, and I proteſt I drew that in half an hour, 

Emil. O! What ſhall I do toget ridof all theſe Tormenters ? 

Stanf. 1 car-not but like this Woman yet, what ecer's the matter : and 
yet I am ſure ſhe is impertinent ( Aſide. 

Sir Poſit. Let me ſee H H.—Oh Dear! Hans Holbin, here are Stroaks, 
here's Maſtery ; well, no man in England ſhall deceive me in Hans Holbins 
hard, take that from me. 

La. Vaine: } ©, my Conſcience, Madam, this Gentleman underſtands 

to Emalis. every thing in the World, | | 

Carol. In good earneſt, Lovel, that's very pleaſant, Hans Holbin ! why 
'tis a new Sign for my. Landlord, finiſh'd but. yeſterday, that colt him a 
Noble the painting, done by a Fellow that paints Polits aud Rails, ene 
kiuampbrey Hobſon, and he calls him Hans Holbin, | 


Roger. 
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Roger. Tndeed Mt. Woodcock, fifty miles in a day was well run. 

Food. 'Ifaith was't, Dear Heart. 4 . 

Sir Pofie. Ran? why, Why will you pretend to running in my Compa- 
ny? you run! why | haverun ſixty miles in a day by a Ladies Coach, that 
I fell in Love withal in the ſtreets, juſt as ſhe was going out of Town, 
Stanford; and yet | vowto thee I was not breath'd at all that time. 

Lovel There's Knight Errantry for you, Madam, let any of your 
to Carol, F Romances match me that now. | 

Wood. to 2? 'Tis true, Madam, Sir Poſuive and Poet Ninny are excellent 
La. Vine. F mev, and brave Bully-Rocksz but they muſt grant, that 
neither of ?*em underſtand Mathematicks bur my ſelf. 

Sir Poſt. Mathematicks ? why, Who's that talks of Mathematicks ? Let 
*em alone, let 'em alone: Now you ſhall ſee, Sraxford. | 

Word. Why, *twas I, D&ar Heart. 

Sir Poſit. I Dear Heart, quoth'a ? I don't think you underſtand the prin- 
ciples on't; o* my Conſcience youare ſcarce come fo far yet as the ſquaring 
of the Circle, or finding out the Longitude Mathematicks : Why this is 
the only thing | value my ſelf upon in the World, Couſin Emilia. 

Emil. Heaven! deliver me. 

Stanf. Curſe on'em all—Well, there muſt be ſomething more in this 
Woman than / imagine. 

Ninny to 2 No man in E»2/and plays better upon the Cittern than do, 

Emilia. I ask George my Barber elſe, Madam he's a great Judge. 
Sir Pof. Cittern, Cittecn! Who nam'd a Cittern there? Who was't? 
Who was't ? 
Nin. Now amlafraid to ſpeak to him, he does ſo ſnub one : 
*T was I and pleaſe you, Sir Poſitive. 

Sir Poſ.: You talk of a Cittern before me ? when 1 invented the Inſtrument, 

Lov. Woodcock — Stand upto him in Mathematicks , to bim. | 

Woed. Say you ſo? well then, by the Lord Harry, Sir Poſitive, I do un- 
derſtand Mathematicks better than you; and I lie oyer againſt the Roſe- 
Tavern in Covent-Garden, Dear Hearr. 

Sir Pof. 1 will juſtify with my Swotd, that you underſtand nothing at all 
on - Draw. 

IWoed. Nay, hold, hold, I have done Bully-Rock, if you be ſo angry; 
but it's a hard caſe you won't give a Man leave to underſtand a little Ma- 
thematicks in your Company, Dear Heart. 

- Sir Poſ, Pox cnc, I have told thee often enough of this, thou wile ſtill 
be putting thy ſelf forward to things thou doſt not underſtand. 

Emil. This Impaudence is beyond all example, and there is no poſlibility 
of getting from them. | 

Car. Vlltell you one thing, Coulin,. you cannot underſtand, 

Sir- Poſ. Vil be hang*d then, a 

Car. You cannot Cheat at Dice. 

Sir Poſ: Ha, ha ; Why you don't know me ſure, you never hcard of me, 

Lov.M etaphyſicks. - | 

Sir Poſ. Faith, well thought on, Lovel, prittee put me ig minl1 of that 

H 2 preſently, 
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Preſently, if T don't give you that account. of Metaphyſicks ſhall make you 
Itace agen, cut my throat ; But as I hope to live, Stenford, *tis a ſtrange 
thing Caroline ſhou'd be ſo neer a Kin to me, and not me! FE 
_ Dice, 1 have ſpent my time very well indeed, if any man ont-does me in 
that ; for your Goads, your High Fullams, and .Low Fullams, your Cater- 
Deulte-Ace, and your Siſe-Cater-Deuſe, your Cinque-Trey-Ace, your Barr- 
Cater- Trey, your Barr-Cinque-Deuſe, your Barc-Siſe-Ace, and all that, 
when I have ſtudy'd *em thele fixteen years ——- Conſin Emilie, you 
know this, dog't you? 

Emil. Oh horcid ! What will become of me ? 

Stanf. Sure I was miſtaken, for this muſt be a Woman of ſence, I love 
her extreamly, I wou'd I did not. 

Sir Pofit. But what was that Lovel, I deſir*d you to put me in mind of ? 

Lov. Leger-de main, 

Sir Peſ. Good, there *tis now ; I had thought I had kept that quality 
to my ſelf of all things inthe world : ſore the Devil muſt help thee, Lovel, 
How cou'dſt thou come to know that I underſtood Leger-de-main elſe ? 
why, Pll perform all Tricks of Leger-de-main with any man in Exglaxd, 
let him be what he will; For the Cups and Balls, Feck -in-a-Pulpit, S. An> 
drewi-Croſs. 

Car. Undoubtedly, Lovel, Cardinal Mazarine Was a great States-man. 

Sir Poſ. States-man do you ſay ? Cardinal Mageorine a Scates-man ? well, 
t will ſay nothing of my ſelf for that ; no, I am no States-man : But: you 
may pleaſe to remember, who was bob'd at Oftend, ha, ha, What ſay 
you Sranford ? J ; 

Emil. O Heavens! can you contrive no way of eſcaping ? 

Steanf. Let's ene try what wecaa do, for we had better be with one ano- 
ther than with theſe Fools, 


Sir Poſ. Betwixt you and I, L was the Man that manag'd all this buſi- 
nefs againſt him, 


La. Vaine.' Good lack a day, Madam, this Gentleman has a bottomleſs 
underſtanding, EONS 

Ninny. He's a very rare Man, and has great power and imagination, 

Ford. As any Man in Exrope, Dear Heart. 

Sir- P:{/ This very thing has made me ſo famous all over Exrope, that 
T may be at this laſtant Chief Miniſter of State in RKuſj9, but the truth 
ont is, Stanford, I expect that neerer home. 

Kog. Facob Hall's a moſt admirable Rope- Dancer, Mr. Waedcook, 

Sir P-ſ. Honeſt Roger! How the Devil cou'dſt rhou find meput 1n that, 
Facob Hall has told thee, has he not ? I thought he wouſd baye kept that 
io himſelf ; but I taught him, ray, I taught the Turk himſelf, 

Lov. Hey, from a Statcs-man toa Rope-Dancer, What a leap was there ? 

C:r. My Maid is excellent at Paſtry, 

Sir Poſ. Ha, why there ?tis; ndw upon my Honour I underſtand this ten 
times better then any thing 1 rave ſpoke of yet! paſtry, why, the Devil 
cake 2 if 1 would not be content never to eat Pye but of my own mak. 
ing as-long as L live; I'll telt you, when I was bur four years old, 1 et 

© ric 


ſo rich-a fancy; and made ſuch extraordinary dirt- Pies; that the- moſt 
eminent Cooks in all Loudox, wou'd come and obſerve me, to ſteal from me. 
La. Vaive. I beſeech you, Madam Emilio, take notice'of Sir Poſuive, he 
is a Prodigy of underſtanding,  * | 
Sir. Pof. Ah Madam, *tis your pleaſure to ſay ſo; but 'twas this made- » 
me Skilful in the Art of Building, which is the onely Art I am proud of in 
the World; Ill tell you Stanford, I have ſeveenteen Models of the City of 
London of my own making, and'the worſt of %em makes Londex 2n other- 
gueſs Londow than *cis like to be; but no man in England has thoſe Models - 
of Houſes that | have. | | 
| Sa This aMiZtion is beyond all example; why the Devil do'ſt thow: 
provoke him to this? 
Lou. Were it not a ridiculous thing of me not to pleaſe my ſelf ? 
Stanf, That's true; but, What will become of us in the mean time? 
Emil. Heaven knows this door's lock'd, and there's no eſcaping at the 


other. - 

Sir Pof. Þll tell you, Madam, the other day adamn'd old Rat eat me up-- 
a Diniog-Room and Withdrawing-Chamber worth Fifty pound. 

Car, A Rat cat up a Dining-Room and Withdrawing-Room, How 
cou'd that be 2 | 

Emil. O fy fiſter, it's no- matter how ? why will you ask him 2 

Sir Pof. Why, 1 make all my Models of Hoaſes ia Paſte;” 1 yow to-- 
Gad I am aſham'd to tell-you.how much it coſts me a year in Milk Meal, 
Eggs and Butter. | | 

La. 4-2 Dear Sir Poſitive, I think you underſtand more then ever Solo- 
mou did. ' | 

Sir Poſ. No, no, Madam, alas notI, I underſtand little, but 1'i1 tell you, , 
Madam, what was ſaid of me the other day, by ſome great perſons thar. 
ſhall be nameleſs. _ 

La. Vain, What was that, Sir? 

Sir Pof. That 1 was a man of the moſt univerſal knowledge of any man ia : 
England. but without compariſon the beſt” Poet in Ewrepe, 

Cor, — Now Lol to your poſt. 

Lov. . Navigation. ] Lov. i Phyſick. ? 
* Sir Poſ. Mogation d'ye talk of? | Car. Divinity. | rain ary pf 5 

Car, Geograpliy '  - | Low. ] Surgery, me after another, 

Sir Poſ Geography dye talk of ? 5 Car. SArithmetick. + 149: Sr Poſitive 

Lov. Aſtronomy. [Los Logick. , | ways 4d. 

Sir?” Aſtronomy d'ye talk of ? | Car. } Cookery, ©] 0 72 3 0's 

Car. Palmeitcy, 3 Lov.'_ Magick. } ſpeak ro them, 

Sir Po, Bc14, old, hold, hold ! 
Navigaticn, Gzography, Aſtronomy, Palmeſtry, Phyſick, Divinity, Surgery, 
Artitiuin-'-,, LOgick, Cookery and Magick; Pl ſpeakto every one of thele 
i: their 07Jer; if 1 don't underſtand %em every one in perfettion, nay, if I 
dow. ©. +, Dance, Ride, Sing, Fight a Duel, ſpeak French, Command an 
Army, pw, A the Violio, Bag-pipe, Organ, Harp, Hoboy, Sackbut, and 
douvie (4:1.1, ſpeak Spanilh, lralan, Greek, Hebrew, Dutch, Welch and 


o'1% 
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Iciſh, Dance a Jig, throw the Bar, Swear, Drinx, Swagger, Whore, Quar. 
rel, Cuft, break Windows, manage Aﬀeairs of State, Hunt, Hawk, Shoot, 
Angle, play at Cat, Stool.ball, Scotch-hop and Trap-ball, Preach, Diſpute 
make Speeches ——— ( Conghe, 
Prethee get me a Glaſs of ſmall Beer, Roger. 

Stanf. Hell and Furies! 

Emil. Oh, oh, ——— ( They run, 

Sir Poſ. Nay, hold, I have not told you half ; it I don't do all theſe, and 
fifty times more, Iam the greateſt Owl, _ Monkey, Jack-a-napes, Ba- 
boon, Raſcal, Oaf, Ignoramus, Logger-head, Curr-dog, Block-head, Buf- 
foon, Jack-pufding,. Tony, or what you will; ſpit upon me, kick me, 
cuff me, lugg me by the Ears, pull me by the Noſe, tread upon me, and de- 
ſpiſe me more than the World now values me.{-Ex, omnes, and be goes out 

talking as faſt as be can. 
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WOT YV. 


Enter Emilia, Stanford, and Lovel. 
Stanf. F you be my Friend, as you profeſs to be, you will not de- 
ny me this, 
Lov. I am your Friend, and would not have you per- 
plex your ſelf with what you ſee there's no end of; Can 
this frowardnels relieve you? 

Stauf. Good Sir, none of your grave advice, I am reſoly'd to relieve my 
ſelf, by abandoning all-converſation. | 

Low. How can you brook Emilia's company ? 

Stanf. Piſh ! ſhe*s not alrogether ſo troubleſom : Ask me no more Que- 
ſtions, 

Lov. Hah! Does he like her? Thus far my Deſign thrives: Well! Pl 
keep 'em from you a while ; But the Hounds are o eager, they'll never en- 
duce pole-hunting long, ( Exit. 

Se:nf, You hear, Madam, we are not liketo be long free from theſe in- 
human perſecutors, | 

Emil. Why will you call *em ſo? you know 1 am pleas'd with*em : They 
are my Recreation, as yon were pleay'd to ſay. 

S$tanf, No, no; you have convinc'd me of the contrary : But, how can 
you blame me for ſo eaſie a Miſtake? | | 

Emil. You are a very fit Man to deſpiſe impertinent people : You are / 

Sranf. 'Twill be very wiſely done to ſtand muttering here, till the Fools 
in the next Room break in upon you, 

Emil, Perhaps as wiſely done, as to truſt my ſelf with you, as you have 
behar*d your elf, 

Stanf If you have no more ſenſe than to ſtay longer, I ſhall be aſſur'd 
of wit was but jealous of before. 

Emil, What would your Wiſdom have me do now ? 

Seanſ, Te worſt of them would not have ask*d ſuch a Queſtion : Who 

but 


The Impertinents. 


but you would be in doubt, or would not flie as a Thief does from a Hue 


and Cry ? 
Emil, There's no hope of —_— _ 
Stanf. Now will you in deſpair of avoiding them, ſtay here, and keep 


*em company. ; 
Emil. 'Twere vain preſumption to hope for Liberty by Miracle; they 
wilk no more loſe us, than an Attorney will a young Squire that's newly , 
waded jnto Law; will be ſure never to leave him, till he has brought him + 
out of his depth. 
Stanf. By this rule you ſhou'd not reſiſt a Man that comes to Raviſh you, 
becauſe he's like totoo be ſtrong for you; but if you did not uſe the means - 
your honeſty would be no more admir*d iathat, than your Wiſdom ia this 
Emil. Afide. This is a molt admirable perſon. | 
( Tobim, - 


Where ſhould I go ? | 
Stanf. I would run into a fire to be quit of *em. 
Emil. Well! lam content to go along with you, not for your ſake, but 

my own, ; 
Stanf Perhaps my iaclination are not much unlike yours, 
Lov. Oh, Stanford, I can no longer keep 7 Exter Lovel, Carol. Sir Pol. 

them from you, 'tis as cake to ſtop a Spring- 5 Nin, Woods La. Vaine. 


Tide. 
Stanf, Now, whoſe fault was this? a Curſe upon your delaying, now *tis 


too late to flie 

Sir Poſ. Doſt talk of flying, Jack 7 I'll teach thee to do that with the 
greateſt eaſe in the World: tis true, I heard of a Coxcomb that broke his + 
Neck with the Experiment, but if 1 had been by him, 1 wou'd have taught 
him to have flown with the beſt Goſs-Hawk in the World. 


Stanf, O Impudence. | 
Sir Pj. And for my own part, for one ſ:ght or ſo, for 1 will not ſtrain + 


my ſelf tor any mans pleaſurey I do*c but for my Recreation: 1 am no 
mercenary. I will flie at a Hern with the beſt Jer-Falcon that ever flew ? 
that's fair. 

La. Vain, O very fair ascan be' by all means, Sir, learn of him, he'll doit, 


Sir Poſ. Do't Madam ? I think fo; I tell you all Elements are alike to 
me, I could live io any one of 'em as well as the Earth: ?Tis n>thing bur a 


ſordid Earthly Nature ia us makes us loe the Earth better than any other - 
Element. 


Enter Roger. 
_ ws I ſee it isin vain to torment our ſelyes without endeayouring our . 
tberty. 

Seavf That's cunningly found out, 

Rog. Sir, if you can find a way to be rid of Sir Poſitive and my Lady 
Vaixe, Ill tell you how to quit your ſelves of the other. 

Emil, We may ſet 'em one upon another, and by that we may either : 
get rid or ( at lealt)) bea little reveng'd of %em, 

Sranf. That may make ſome amends for your laſt neglett. 

Car. Now they are ſettled in their buſineſs, T'll leave *em and go to my 


Tice-woman in Covent-Garden, who has ſome Excellent new Patterns of 
| "6 Lace 
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Lace for me 3 will you pleaſe to Squire me along ? | 

Lov. 1 hope you have no deſign upon me: are yourJEmilia whiſpers 3 
'ptentions honourable ? Woodcock, 

Car. Yes indeed are they, T intend no rape upon you. 

+ Loy.. Nor any other unlawful way of love. 

Car. Leave fooling, and let's away —— ( Ex. Lov'Car. 

Sir Pof. to La. Vain, ] P'ſhaw! I could live in the water fo well, that 0? 
my Conſcience I am Amphibious, I could catch fiſh as Well as any Cormo- 
rant or Otter, nay Ican live ſo long under water, that ( but that T have 
greater deſigns on foot here) I would go into the Feff-Indies to dive for 
Spunges and Corals, and if in one-year I were not the richeſt Man that 
ever went thither I would be hanged Fack Stanford, when 1 ſwom over 
agen. : 

 Seanf, 'Sdeath, I would you were under Water one half hour in the 
mean time, Ta - 

Sir Poſ. Faith -] would I were Fack, thou wond'ſt admire to ſee what 

aſure I take in lying under Water an hour or two, eſpecially if the Wa- 

er be warm ! 

Stanf. Yes, yes, and you can eat Fire too 4 can't ye? 

Sir Poſ. P'ſhaw! you admire a man that eats Fire among you, one that 
has a deprav'd palate, and is not able to taſte an Aſh from a Oak-Coal, 
which I can diſtinguiſh as well as 1 can a PickI'd Herring from a Muſcle, 

Ninny, Eat Fire 7 it is Impoſlible. 

Sir Poſ. You are a Fop, I pity _ vorance, Eat Fire? why Pll Eat 
Fire and Brimſtone with the Devil himſelf man, what doſt talk of that ? 

Wood to Emilia. | I warrant you, Dear Heart, Pll do's, and yetI am + 
plaguely afraid of Sir Pofitrve. 

Emil, What am I forc'd to? Maſter Ninny, you have often profeſt 
ſome kindneſs to me, 

Ninny, 'And Madam may I never make Couplet again, if I don't love 
yotf better then 1 do Muſick or Poetry. 

Emil. And underſtand me as little ( Afide. 
I ſhall ſoon make trial of you. ( To bim. 

Ninny. And before George if I do not ſerve you! 

Emil. Then be ſure the next thing Sir Poſitive pretends to, contradict 
him in, and be as Poſitive as he is, and by this perhaps you may deſerve my 
kindnels, | 

_— But ſuppoſe, Madam, he ſhould 'draw upon me, and do me a 
Miſci ief, . 

Emil. Maſter Stanford and his man will bail you from that. 

Ninny. Ia confidence of this I ſhall be glad to ſerve you, 

La. Pain. I wonder, dear 'Sir, a man of your incomparable Abilities 
ſhou'd want preferment, 

| Poſ. Modeſty! modeſty ! we that are modeſt men get nothing in 
this Age, 

La Vain. Perhaps the World does not know of theſe things. 

Sir Poſ. Not know! why 1 was never in Company with any man in m 
life, but 1 told him all. Woo 


The Inprakmenes. © 


Food, And 00 Was ever belior'd 1 = al 
pe to wk, this Fellows 


Sir "Jah helen? 
P, ou 
Se 7: Yo let him alone, Woodcock. 

Wood. Ay, ay, alas 1 laugh at him : Ha, ha, ha. 

Enter Bridget. 

Bridg. Madam, the party has taid for you agood white ut the Serttg- 
Dog and Partridge. 

La. Vein. Come, while they diſpute, let's go——Exit Ls. Fain, Bridg 


(Emilia offer 
Nin. Ty en Madan, i you | am, to prevent nin Jong 
fic Po Have x 0 te lp bo fy you id yp Fortes oy 
e you ence. a 
a better tits then © em 7 lags 
Niam. Ay, ay, and not coal fo bat a better Divine, Altrologer, Ma- 
ro 4 dereer Phyfclan, Lawyer, aa o 
mn and w break your Heart, a ter Trap-ball- 
top, - take ice of that—— - pr 
Wood. 1n one word, I underſtand every that is or is not to be ut 


better than you do: Take that me. 
- Ninn, And San br” you, Sit Pofvive, is a ; confident ehing in 
you ro precend to underſtand any thing as well as 
Sic Poſe, O Impudence! 
®ood. You underſtand ! How ſhouſd you come by anderſtanding 2 
Where had you your Knowledge, Dear Heart ? Pſhaw, 
-- Sir Pofie. What will this Age come'to ? 
Nin. Your tnidlence makes te bloſdy "as 1 hope'to breaths; for ſuch an 
© emp —_— Pihaw, hold thy Tongue. 
p 
Woed. 95 tell thee, _— vr. not have thes 
pretend to theſe things thou doſt not underſtand. 
Nin. Eſpecially bee ſuch Men as we that do underſtand. 
Sir Pofiz, I can hold no longer, ye eternal Dogs, ye Cars, ye Ignorant 
Whelps : I'll ſacrifice ye, let me g0; if there be be no more Sotg of Whores 
Exglaxd, I'll murder 'em:; 


o _ The Sallen Lovets:; Or, 

a Sir Poſt. Hear it, you Raſcals? : ;Þ'll royt an Army with my ſingle. Va- 

Ss... Mm awhole Fleet ;at three diſtance: Fl make 3 

al)-ovyer.the World without fails : 7 row Rocks ſteep gs the Aſp, 

in _ = lave the Tyrrhene Waters into C (as my Friend Coti- 
line 1ays. FP ©; us; ex Abs "7 | 
- Nizny, 'Pſhaw! you !'-Tll pluck. bright Honour: from «the'pale-ſacd 

Moop, (as my Friend, Hetrſpay fays) what do you talk of Heap : 
Emil. Certaiply, he's di ! this is ſome revenge. 

Sir Pofier, This ſingle Head of mine ſhall be the Balance of Chriſtendom : 
And by. the ſtrength of this Pll undermine all. Commonmwealths, deſtroy 
all —_— and write Heroick Plays :_ Ye Dogs, let me ſee either of 

ou do [.?; 

, Stanf. This is raving madneſs, | - 
- Ninny, Wou'd Fwere well rid of him, I tremble every joint of me: 
Sir _ With this Right Hand I'il pluck up Kingdoms by the Roots, 

depopulate whole Nations, burn Cities, nurder Matrons, and raviſh ſuck- - 

iopg Infants z you Curs, can you do this ? | 


Rog. But, Sir, in the midſt of- your fury, .wy Lady Faine is- gotie away 


with a Gaia, | "KOEN cr 
ir Pofit. | Ah Dear Roger, which way di o? me- quickly, ll 
bring herback, and lhe Fralt ee me iake ſatisfaction of theſe | rack 


[3A (Ex. Sir Poſit. and Roger. 
Wood. Tm glad you are gone, Sir, my Heart was at my Mouth, dds 
tbr do the is rarely, my pretty Rogue? How canſt thoy reward me 
for this ? hak ?-/ |. $73 | 
Emil. Unfortunate Woman! What am I reduc'd to ?- ,If you-will go 
immediately to Oxford Kates, and ſtay for me in the great Room there, I 
will not fail to come to you in 2 little time, and let you know how ſenſible 
I] am of this fayour ; go, go inſtantly$and make no words on't. : 
Foed, | fly, Madam. O dear Roger / I have catch'd her, O Rogue! Tl 
provide a Parſon immediately : Dear Son of a Whore, tet me kiſs fe. 
' Stavf, 1 ſhall have a better Opinion of hex. Wir than ever. | had, if. ſhe 
gcts rid of this brace of Fack, Paddens. | | 
Ninny. Ay, Madam, you ſee. what danger I have undergone : Iam 
only. noþappy 1 have loſt ng Blood in the. ſeryice : For as a Noble Author 


{a $, bl , ; 4 . 

it It ould bave been to me both loſs agd gaiy: 

But ſhall I hope for” any favour from*'you ? - | 
Emil, Let not Stanford. perceive any thing ;. go and ſtay for-me at Ox- 

fard Kates in the great Room, and there we may, freely ſpeak our Minds. 
Nixxy. And will you not fail ro come ? wb | 
Emil. No, no, but whatever happens [remove not till I come to you : 


s Away, away, we are obſerv'd, | 
Ny. O admirable Fortune / Supe I was born with.a Caul on my Head, 
and wig pt in my Mothers Smock, the Ladics do fo love me. Exit, 


Emil. 1 would theſe two Fools were oblig'd to Itay there till.1 came 20 


Stanf, N or 


Land 


; * Jy 
\warning, and ſtay here: 05" long, 


OI 05 O07 neren'® 


Rog. EKEEn = _—_— 
(#) night yate 11 
oY W258 Exver 86 Poltive. | 

Emil, Make haſte then! © Heav'n, is he Tetrrn'd? 
Sir-Poſ. Pox ont, 1 cao*tfind Miſtreſs; where are theſe Rogues? : 
_ Stanf, My Lady V gine is returns, and Ninny and Foodeock are with her 


in the next Room. 
- Sir Pof. Say you ſo? Il; io, and firſt make the Puppies mer as wad 


rours, 'and then murder 'em in preſence of my Miſtrets. ' 

Stanf. $9! you are falt, [ Locks the door, . 

Emil. Come away, away! | (Ex. Stanf. Emil, 
Sir Poſ. within. —_— open the door, are you mad? hey Stare? 


Coulin Emilia ! open 
Exter Lady Vaine aud Bridget. 

La. Veine, What, is the Houſe empty > ——'Twas an nalucky thing 

That the Gentlemen ſhould go before we came, 
Bridg. You may thank Sir Poſitive, would he were far enough for me for 

keeping your Ladifhip ſo long. | 

Sir Poſ. Stanford! Emilia! open the door there ! belp,: help, help! 

La. eine, That's bis voice! what can be the matter ? the Key is in the 
door, Pll in and ſee (She anlocks the door. 

Exter Sir Poſitive. 


Sir Pef./ O Madam ! your humble ſervant ! If-7 don*t murder Sranfird, 
may I heyer have any ſhare in your Ladiſhips favour. 
. Vaine. Did he lock you in ? 
Sir Poſ Yes, Madam ; for which with this Blade that is inux*d to ſaugh- 
ter will 7 flice him into Atoms. 
La. Vine. No, ſect Sir Poſitive reſtrain your paſſion, ſach a fellow as 


where it tlis 
OO 


. he deſerves to be 19ſ7*d in « Blankgt. 


Sir Poſ: .No, no, never talk of that, Madam ! Sach a Revenpe is below 
= but 7 have a Pen that will bite, and I'I1 do it vigorouſly, + And yet the 

_— ne has done me a kindneſs: For if he had not Ig me up, I had 

{sd of your Ladiſhip. 

—_ V aine. Sir, upon my honour, I intended not to have ſtay'd from you! 

Sir Poſ. But Madam, the Joſs of you has put me into that iright, that IT 
defire to make ſure of you: 

La. Voiye; As bow, good Sir ? 

Sir Poſ. To Marry you this Night. 

La. Vaine, That's ſhurt Warning, 

Sir Poſ. But Madam, I have had your Promiſe theſe three days,aftdthat's 
long enough to expett Performance, 

Bridg. Madam, ev'n take him at his Word. 

La.Y sine. But bow ſhall Ianſwer that to my Fricad inthe Country ? 

Bridg. Ne'er trouble your ſelf for that, Madam, 'tis [aſhionable co have 

a 


Servant as wall as' a Husband,and. beſides he pooling! Gallantthere 
nll be another which is no-ſinal one to Ge on de 
Husband. ; AF 


. La. Y eine. Thouartinthe right, "Wench : Beſides the failing of this AC. 
Signatzod has ſet me ſo agog, I would very unwillingly lie alone to night. - 
Sir Poſ. Come Madam, I fee you are conſulting : Vie fend for a Parſon 
fhall ſoon finiſh the debate. | ket | 
'La. Yoixe. Well Sir ! your Intentions are ſo bonourable, I ſudwit to you. 
' yn Peſ. O intolerable happineſs} Let's difpatch it immediately in this 
e. | 
La. Vaing. No Sir | Fle carry you to a more private place. - R 
Sir Poeſ: Come Madam, Fle wait on you, —— (Exeunt, 
Enter Lovel, Carolina. 

Car. Now I have diſpatch'd this important: busnefs of Woman-kind, 
which is making themſelves fine, we may return, 

Lov. To the place from whence we came, and frons thence to the place 
of Execution, if you pleaſe : Ple have a Levite ready. 

Cer. No Sir, | know you are too true a Son of the Church to venture 
that after the Canonical hour. | 

Lov. I am not ſo formal to obſerve a Method in any thing ; beſides, 
Marriage being at beſt unſeaſonable, can never be leſs than now. 

Car. T © ſpeak gravely ; let us firſt take the advice of our Pillows : Since 
fleep being a great ſetler of the Brain, may be an Enemy to Marriage, for 
one wou'd think thac few in their right Wits wou'd undertake fo unſeaſo- 
nable an aCtion, as you call it. 4390 

Lov. Muſt People then be tam'd into Marriage ? as they man Hawks with 
watching. 


Enter Stanford, Emilia, Roger, | 

Car. What's here ? my Siſter with Stanford? {3 

Emil, How unlucky is this, my Siſter, andan idle Fellow with her ? 

Stayf. Ne*re trouble yourſelf, if your Siſter be not a Fop, | 
He's Lone Ple aſſure you. i of 

Em:l. You are a very Competefit Judge indeed, | - Wa 

Car. How row Silter, can you with all your gravity ſteal away by night 
wth a Geatleman ? | ok 

Lov. Come Stauford, there's Love betwixt you; ' for nothing elſ& cati 
make Men and Women fo ſhame-fac'd as to feek-our private places. 

Car. Come Siſter, i it be ſo, ne*ce mince the matter, *cis the way of 
all Fleſh. | Soha 

Lov. And weare ſo far onward on that way, that if you don't make 
haſte you will ſcarce overtake us. . 

Car, Come, confeſs Emilia, what brought you hither ? 

Emil. I came to fiyefrom Impertinence, and I tiave found it here: 

Car. That will not bring you off Siſter : For if you did not like this Gen. 
Fleman very well, yon wou'd flye from him as ſoon as any Man; 

Staxf. For wy patt, Jonly came to defend her from Alſaults at this time 
eight, : | 

Lov. 


* 


- 


for 
SES 
Jon very ridiculous ? ; 
S$texf. | muſt needs confefs I never Ya | diflik'd leſs. 
eman 


Emil A vive he Betta dr, Ihre mer Ee eiinn Fm im 

than : Noy, then 4 men. Mos. X 
att good carneſt it a match. 
a Thas's wily pro propey'd of you to me, that antimmediately leaving: 


Ha} Pox on her ! how ſhe pleaſes 
to-Emil.{ Why, Who intends to ſtay behind ? 
Car. If you negle& this opportunity, Siſter, you't ne*re be fo welt 


match®d 


Cer No "Toi not be HENaneeto to go alove 25 you imagine, 


Tev. Til ſend for one 
Emil. The Remedy i G00 as bad as the diſeaſe. 


* Stanf; Perhaps if you conſider it, *twill be your wiſeſt courſe. 


Emil. No doubt 4 ſhou'd have an admirable Companion of you, as you: 


think, 
Bar. | find you have ſo grert a paſſion for the Country Gentleman my Fa- 
ifed for you will never be perfwaded to be falſeto him. 


ther has you, 
Emil, He will be the greateſt plague of all: What ſhall I do to be rid 


of him? 

Car.” Theresis but one way, Siſter; Eyen diſpoſe of your ſelf to'that 
honeſt Gentlemen, to have and to hold. 

Stanf. *Twill be very diſcreetly done, not to quit your ſelf of this Coun» 


try Fellow, and the x your Fools, now it is in your power. 
Lov. Faith, Madam, be Ycſwaded and joyn hands. 


Stanf. The troth is, | think we cannot do batter than to leaye the:World- 


together : *twill be very uncomfortable wandring in Defarts for tone. 


Emil, Tf I fſhou'd be fo mad as to joyn hands with you, *t not be 
fo much an Argumentzof Kindneſs to you, as Coveto my ſelf; finceat eſt 


1 am farg'd to chuſe the leaſt of two great Evils, eitherto- be quir aloas, . 


or to have ill Company. 
Lov. This will end 10 Marriage 1 ſee. 
Emil. O'no! I dare not think of that, if = ſhould grow troublefem,, 


en would be ont of my power to caſt him 
Stanf. Why there's no neceſſity we ſhould be ſuch Puppies as the reſt of 
Men and Wives are, if we fall out, to live —_— quaeel On, 
Emil, The-Conditions of Wedlock are the 
Stanf. Whatſoever the publick Conditions are, pom i ones ſhall: 
be, if either grows a Fop, the other ſhall haye liberty to Part... 
' Emil. | muſt confeſs that's reaſonable. | 
Lov. Away Roger, and fetch a Canonical Gentleman. 
| Reg: 


me. — ( ( Aſide, | 


. < a 


_ The Sullen Lovers; 0r, 
" Rog. 1 will, Sir. | | | ; 
- - Lov. _ 4 taken great pains, Was't for your elf or 
me you did it | 
Car, You have a very ciyil opinion of your ſelf I ſee. 
| Fas R 


er Roger. 
: Rog. O Sir } yonder's Sir Poftive and my Lady V aixe juſt alighted at the 
Door, with the man you ſent for. | 

Emil. O undone! ruin'd for ever! 

Staxf, 'Slife you Raſcal, did not tell me I might be private here ? 

Rog. Pray Sir do not fret, but make your eſcape out at the back door, 

Stanf. Away, away / quickly, for Heavens ſake ! 

Lov. Come, Madam ! let's tollow %em — ( Exrunt ener. 

; Enter Ninny aud Woodcock. | 

Nis, Will you never leave ones Room a little? I tell yon T am buſic, 

1/-0d. So'am I, and 'tis my Room, dear heart, let me tell you that, 

Nin. Before George, Woodcock, 'tis very Impertinent to trouble one thus. 

Weed. So 'tis, Ninwy, I wonder you'l doit; for my part, amanthat had 
the leaſt Soul of Poetry in him, would ſcorn to do this, 

Ninny. What ! Do you ſay I have not a Soul of Poetry in me? I don't 
love to commend my ſelf, Yoodcock,; but now 1 am forct to't, I muſt tell 
you, I have ſix times as much power in me, as you have, 

Wood. You lye, Dear Heart ? 

Ninny, Why, you lye then, to tell me that I lye, ſo you do. 

Bd, You are a Son of a Whore, Dear Heart, to tell mel lye. 

Ninny. You are a Son of a Whore as well as my ſclf, to tell me o, and 
you go to that, 

Word. I, 1, you may ſay your pleaſure; but havea care Bully-Rock, for if 
you give me the leaſt affront, Vil break your Pate,. take that from me. 

Ninny, Tl] take it from no man : If you do, PlI break yours agen man, for 


% 


all you are ſo brief : 'Slife, one ſhan't ſpeak to you one of theſe days, you . 


are grown ſo purdy. 
Wood, Well! well! Dear Heart ! 


Ninxy. Well! well too! and you goto that, if you be ſo fierce: But - 


I'd fain know what occafion there is for you and [to quarrel now. 

Word. Ay, what indeed-Dear Heart? Therefore, prethee Dear Soul kiſs 
me ;- Dear Rogue, if thou lov*ſt me, go out of my Room, 

Ninny. No, good ſweet Woodcock now, go thee, Pll do as much for thee 
another time, as I hope to Live. 

Wood. Dear Cur 1 fove thee; but prethee.excuſe me, 7 have a Miſtreſs 
to meet in this very Room; Therefore dear pretty Niany leave me. 

Ninny. Cods my Life kins to ſee the luck on't : May 1 never verſify agen 
if 1-#m -no6- there vpon' the fame occaſion; Ill give thee five Guineys if 
thou'lt leave me :'I ſhalt fpare *em well enough when I have got her. ( Aſide. 
. Wood] Pd'have you know, Ninry, | ſcorn your Guineys: Alas, poor 
Foo), he little-thinks I ſhall be in a better Condition to ſpare fifty then he 
can five : Why then, in ſhort, let me tell you I am to be marry'd withia 
this half hour, in this very Room, Dear Heart, a 
F*=Þ mny. 


- 


S 


— 


- Kot be troubled with him long : ?cis his hour of. 
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Nimny. This is prodigious! mayl neyer haye play take agen if ! am not 
to be marri'd here within this balf hour, and <p m great Fortune t00. 
Word. So is mine, Bally-Rock! | ay 
Ninny. Dear Woodcock, let's reconcile this buſineſs here; - I have two 
Dice, he that throws moſt, ſtays: then am I ture to be too-hard for- hit 
that way, for I can nap a Six a-yard, 1. ( Afede. 
Hood. No, not 1: by the Lord Harry, I'll act truſt a buſineſs of that 
'Concernment to Fortune, —- 

Ninny. Nay, then Sir, I will keep my Room, | was firſt int, 

W.d. By that rule you ſhow'd gofirit.our, | 

Ninny. *Tis not you can turn me out, | 

Wd, Say you ſo? Pl try that, ( Draw, and fight at dift ance. 

Nixnny, At your own peril! - _ 

0d. Can*c you ſtand a little? Why.do you go back ſo, Dear Heart ? 

Ninny. Let me alone, I know what I do in going back, 1 have the Law 
on my ſide, and if I kill you it will be found ſe defeudende. 

Word. Ay, ay, Have you mur@rons Intentions, Dear Heart 2 If you' do 
kill me, I will declare upon my Death-bed; that you bad Malice in: your 
Heart, Dear Heart. | | 

Ninny.Who 17 as | hope to be fav'd 1ſcotn your Words: I Malice ; do 


-your worſt : I am better known then ſo: 1 ani not ſo outragious: pray heac 


-me a Word: You know we Authors and Ingenious Men haye # great many 
Enemies. 

Word. We have ſo. . | 

Ninny. At this rate we may kill one another : And a Pox on them'they*d 
be glad on it;'and for my part 1 wonld-not dye to pleaſe any of *em. 

IWoed. Nor I neither; therefore prethee leave me my Room, to prevent 


: danger. 


Ninny. 1 am not ſo baſe: but, if you will, let us lay down theſe dange:- 


+ rous Engines of Blood, and contend a ſafer way, by the way of Cuffe aad 


Kick, 
Wood. Ay, ay, with all my Heart y what aPox care I : come, come, you 


'Kaall ſee 1:dare do any thing, fince you are reſoly'd totry me: ( Entertwo 


( Servants, and part *em, and Ex. 
Enter Stanford, Lovel, Carolina, Emilia, Roger.  - 

Stanft Here we are in as much danger as ever: Conld any thing be ſo 
foppiſh as returning to the place from whence we fled ? 
. Emil; *Tis a ſweet time of night to go on upon the Ramble. 
Cay. We are ſafe *enough from any budy but ny Father; 2nd we can- 
oing to Bed, 

Emil. How ſhall we deſpoſe of the Countrey Fellow, if he ſhould return? / 

Rog. Let me alone; Ill find a Trick for him: 1 liv*d in the ſame Town - 
with him, and know him to be a down-right credulous man, that will ſwal- 
low any. thing. 

Enter Father and+\Country«man, 
Stanf. Now ſze what you have brought your ſelf to. - 


Fath, Come, Daughter, What think youfof my choice of a-Husband,!. 
| He's extream:: 


—— 
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He's extream rich; and, Is he not accompliſh'd Gentleman, ba ; 
Emil, There Fellow indeed! ady  —_— 


Chicken. 
; Farb. You are a fooliſh froward Girl thos to deſpiſe your happineſs ; 
T'll tell you, either refolve to him to morrow — 


Lov. Heark you Sir! if you will take my advice, be not ſo haſty : you 
know y —_ —— and on: of their little knew 

the World, areapt to reſi ſe my youre GUT En 

Fatb, What wonld you have me do one that is ſd obſtinate ? | 

Car. If you pleaſe, take ſome milder way : let us withdraw, and —aq 
all help to pecſwade her: You know it-is notproper to beckege before 

Fath. I'll be ruled in this: but if perſwaſion will not do, force - 

Car, Be ſure you ſeem pliant to his Commands, it may advance our deſign. 

Faoth. Sir, we'll wait on younger free ( Ex. ell bus Cou. G. & Rog. 

Conn. Gent. Your Servant Sir! > Sages | in ſober ſadnels I am 
glad to ſee you well ; I had almoſt forgoc you 

Reg. And how does your ſweet Siſter Dorothy ? 

; "Conn. Gent. O brave and luſty, as ſound as a Roach, as they ſay. 

Rog. I heard your Worlhip was Knighted, 

Coun. Gent, No not 1 7 1 am not anibicionref that: As'the excellent 
Proverbs ſays z Honour w | boy no Beef. 

ES Sie | am oblig'd to tell you, I am ſorry to fee 
one, whom ſo much honour d, fo ill us'd, 

Coun. Gent. Piſh! it's no matter man / 1 cate not for Knighthood one pin 
of my ſleeve, as the faying is, 

Rog. Sir, | mean ſomething congerns -—_ Worſhip nearer. 

Cox. Grnt. Naarer ! What can that 

Rog. 1 muſt beg your pardon for that; 7 may beruin*d for my endeavous 
to ſerve you. 

—_ _ What, would any of your Town-Galtants bob me of my 
Miſtre 

Keg. That were too good news for youto be true. 

. Core. Gent, Thank you for nothing : Is this the honour you have for me, 
to wiſh me the loſs of a Miſtreſs worth 10000 1 dye ſee ? udds nigs that's 
a good one indeed. 

Rog. rooco L. Ha, ha, ba,; would ſhe had it for her own fake and yours 
too |! 


my Any to a fair Mar 


wat If (he had hadone of thoſe thouſands, my Maſter would have Mar- 
e 


r long ere this; Sir, Ihave always honour'd you, and could-not ia 
CR but tell you this, and now it is in your power to ruiue me. 


Ces. Gent, Nay, 7'll be as ſilent as a Dormouſe, but is it poſſible? — 


Rog. Nay, Co not believe me if pleaſe; but T have diſcharg'd my 
du! _ and, if you Marry her, the de will be yours not mine: 

deides, if ſhe had that ; dh you ſpeak of, which ſhe has as much as [ 

| haves Whac good would it do yoa in the end? She'l never be Manny” to 

Ye 


Con, Gent, Tala popthace with your Bears? nay then I have brought 


—— 


| J 
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live 'in the Country, you muſt keep herin Town, with her Coach ang | 
ſix Horſes, Pages and Lacquies: And ſhe muſt viſit the Plays, the Park, 
and the Mulberry-Garden, ? 

Com. Gent. O Lamentable ! this were the way to get a pair of Forns 
bigger than the Stags head in my Hall has: bur, if I were Marry*dto her, 
I'd get her into rhe Country as ſure as a Guo, » | 
- Rog. If you ſhou'd, you'd have every week this Earl, that Lord, this. 
Knight, and that Gentleman of her kindred come to take the freſh Air ; 
and to Hunt and Hawk with you in the time of year. | 
Cow. Gent, Why they wou'd eat me out of houſe and home, as the ſay- 
10g is. 
1 Rag They would deſpiſe your Beef and Mutton : You muſt keep a cou- 
ple © 


French Cooks z and eat nothing but Pottages, Fricaſes, and Ragults, 
your Champinions, Coxcombs aud Pallats, your Andoilles, your Langue Ce 
porceau, your Bisks and your Olio's. 
| Cow, Gent. What are all theſe, ſeveral ſorts of Sweet-meats ? 

Rog. O, no Sir! theſe muſt be your conſtant food, and every Diſh will - 
coſt you a piece; and, Will this be done with a ſmall Portion of a Thau- 
ſand Pound ? 

Coun. Gent. I ſhou'd ſoon bring a Noble to Nine-pence then, as they ſay. 
Rog. Then you wuſt have your Quails, Rutfs, Goats, Godwitts, Ployer, 
Dotrulls, Wheat-Ear, Cock of the Wood, and a hundred forts of Fowls : 
: beſides, they would ſcorn your Ale and Cider, and March-Beer ; you muſt 
, have your Cellar full of Champaign, Chablee, Burgundy, and Remedy 
Wines; But Mum, Sir, if you love me. 
| Enter Father, Stanf. Emil, Carol. Lov. 

Fath. Come, Sir, I have brought my Daughter to be obedient to my 
Commands, and I would haye you prepare to be Marry'd to Morrow 
morning, 

Coun. Gent. 1 ſhall fail you, d'ye ſee. 

Fath. What is*c you fy? 

"Coun. Gent. I ſhan't be ſo civil, as the ſaying is. 

Fath. This is madneſs. 

Conn. Gent. No, Sir, no; There's no catching old Birds with Chaffe, 
Fare-you-well. 

Faith. Dhear Sir! x ®, | 

Coun, Gent. No, Sir, fare ye well-—1I am no Bubble, as _ bar C Exit. 

els; 


| Fath. 1 am am:Jz'd ! Fll after him, and enguire'into the'bu I muſt 
F not loſe this.Son-in-Law, (Exit, 
| Lovel. The Rogue has Cone dexterouſly! 
Enter Roger, | 
Rog. Come, Sir, here's a Parſon in the next Room, diſpatch, while the | 
old Gentleman's out of the Houle, ( They are going ont» | 
Enter Woodcock, 


Stanf. 'Slite, Woodcock's here ! Pll cut his Throat. D 
Emil. Pray none of your Hettoring here, to Alarm the Houſe. | 
' Weed. How now, Dear Heart! Why did not you come to me as you | 
promis'd ? ; | 
Emil. For Heavens ſake go up into the Room two pair of Stairs, = 
K 


FOR a A eee eee eee 


— — 
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Pit ſteal from hence, and give you an Account: Make haſte, 
Lov. Come let's in before we be interrupted agen. ( Ex. Wood, 
Enter Ninny. | 

Nix, Hi'ſt, Madam; before George *twas unkindly done, not to remem- 
ber your aſſignation juſt now, 

Emil. You'll ſpoil all : 1 could not get looſe; run into the Garden, there's 
a back door : I'll come to you immediately; make haſte, we are obſery'd. 

Nin..O ho! this is ſomething. 

Stanf. This Woman has a ſou]. ( Exeunt omnes 

Enter Huffe drunk, 

Hufſe. 1 have purſu'd him into this houſe, that has abus'd me ſo baſely 
behind my back ; and by this Whiniard, and by the Spirit of Gun-powder, 
Pll facrifice him to my fury: Come out you Son of a Whore, 

Emer Stanford, and the reft after bim , Stanford preſſes wpon 
Huffe, and be falls. 
Stanf. That this Puppy ſhou'd provoke we to draw upon him, that is 
' ſo drunk he cannot ſta nd 

Huffe. That's @ miſtake; not ſo drunk yet, but if T had ftood ſoberly 

to't, I ſhould have beenrun through the Lungs before this.  .( To bimſelf. 
; Emter Sir Poſitive and Ledy Vaine, 

Emil. Is there do end of our affliction ? 

Sir Pof. Dear Couſin and ack, Stanford, give me Joy, I am Marry*d to 
a Lady that is the greateſt Pattern of Wit, and the greateſt Example of 
Virtve that this Age hath produc'd, and 'for her face look npon't, look 
upon it I ſay ſhe's a beauty, take that from me, what ſay you Sraxferd ? 


| ( Flouriſh within. 
« Staxf. Yes, yes, ſhe's curſedly handfom. 

La. Vain. If my glaſs does not flatter me, you are not deceiv'd in your 
Judgment, dear Sir. : 

Sir Poſ” Here I -have brought Fiddles to rejoyre with you Fack, and 
Couſin, ſince I know you love mirth as well as I do, 

Exzer Woodcock, 
Wood. 1 had waited for thee my dear Miſs, if this unexpeſted Mnſick 
kad'not brovght me hither. | 
| Exter Ninny. 
-Ninny. How now? what Fiddles are theſe ? 

Sir Poſ. You dogs, are you here? now, Madam, you fhall fee how [ll 
chaſtiſe theſe fellows that wou'd be Wits. no 

Wood. Hold, dear Rogue ! why ſhould'ſ thou beangry ? up6n my honour 
I did but droll with thee, for by the Lord Harry I take thee to be one of 
the pillars of the Nation, Dear Heart?! 

Sir Poſ. ©, do youſo ? 

Ninny. Dear Sir Poſitive, I beg your pardon a thouſand times, for my part 
I _ there never was a man of that prodigious underſtanding that 

ou have. | 
? Sir Poſ; Do you ſ0? I knew it was impoſſible they ſhou*d be in Earneſt 
bur do you hear ? have a care of being Poſitive another time, aman would 
| think you might learn more Modeſty of me. 
| Waed, 
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Wed, Come, Dear Heart, art thou here? prethee kiſs me, and Jets be 
friends for all our late Cuffing : What need we care for a douce or two of 
the Chaps, Bully-Rock? vx | 

Ninny. Nay, for my part, 1 value it as little as you do, and yougo to that, 

Enter Father and Countrey: Gentleman. 

Foth. What Riot's this in my houſe? at this time 0? night ? 

Sir Poſ. Riot! do you under what a Riot is in Law? Tl tell you ; 
for no man ia this Nation has committed more than I have. 

Fatb. Tell me not of Law, Sir; what mean theſe Fiddles, 1 fay, at this 
time o'night ? 

Sir Po. Uncle, they are mine: 1 am marry'd to this Lady, and reſolve 
to be merry in your houſe before we go to bed, .7< 

Fath. Is that it? give you Joy, your Coulin Emulis and this Gentleman 


will not be long after ye. * c 
Staxf. Sir, you are miſtaken, your-Daughter has diſpos'd her ſelf in ano- 


ther place. 

Wood, How the Devil did he know that, Ninny ? 

Ninny, He little thinks where ſhe has beſtow'd ber ſelf, ha, hay, ha. 

Ward, No, no, nor thee neither, dear Rogue, ha, ha, ha. | 

Ninny. Well honeſt Woodcock, I think I may truſt thee, thou art my 
Friend : I am the man ſhe has made choice of, and thou ſhalt be my Bride. 
man. 
Wood. Ha, ha, ha, poor Whelp! how he will find himſelf bob'd imme- 
diately ! that this Coxcomb ſhould not find all this while that I am the 
man ! | ( Afide. 

Fatih, It cannot be z what without my Knowledge or conſent ? 

Wood. Ay, ay, ſhe's diſpos'd on; Dear Heart. 

Ninny. Ay, ay, ſhe's diſpos'd an. 

Fath. To whom ? 

Stanf. To me. 

Wood. To me. 

Ninxy. To me, 

Fath, How now, to all three? 


\ 


Car. Sir, ſhe has taken Maſter Stanford, and I maſter Loveh, as ſure as a 


Parſon can make vs. 


Fath. What do I hear ? 
Car. Sir, I beſeech you be not offended, their Births and Fortunes are 


not unequal to ours, and if they were, *twere too late for it to be redreſt, 


Fath. Is this true ? 

Emil. Yes, Sir, perhaps too true ? (To Stanford, 
Wood. Am I fooPd after all this? well, I ſay no more, Dear Hearts., 
Nixny. Well, let the Nation ſink or ſwim an it will for me: hencetor- 


ward inſteadof Heroick Verſe, hereafter I will ſhew all my power, and ſoul 


and flame, and mettle in Lampoon, I dutſt have ſworn ſhe had lov'd me. 
Fath. Well ! Heaven bleſs you together, ſince you have don't. 
Conn, Gent. So Sir, I fee my Cakes dough, as they ſay y» but F hope youll 
pay the Charges of my Journey, d'y lee, . 
Sir Poſ. Well Couſins, 1 am gladof your good Fortunes, and for my own 


part, it I underſtand any thing in the World, 1 am happy in this Lady. 
La. Y'aire- 


——— w- 


_ 
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La. Vain. Sir! you are pleas'd to Compliment, 

; Enter Luce. 

Luce. Sir Poſitive, here's a Letter was left for you, it comes out of the 
Countrey. 

Si” Poſe £ _ Poſitive, I: am inform'd, but know not bow to believe it, 

reads. that you intend to marry one that calls ber ſelf *my Lady 
Vaine: The refpefi I have for your family urges me to tell you ſhe is a Coumter- 
feit Lady, and is at preſent my Miſtreſs, by whom I have bad one child, and 
T believe ſhe's balf gone of another, all the Fortune ſhe bas is what 1 allow ber. 
I have ſeen enough, how am I perplex'd ? read Lovel. 

Fath, Come Maſter Woodcock, and Maſter Ninny, notwithſtanding you 
are diſpleas*d" let's have your Company a little longer. 

Word. Nay for my part, Dear Heart, I do notcare what becomes of me. 

Ninny. Nor I neither as little as any man, 

Lov, Don't betray your ſelf to the Company. - ( To Sir Poſitive. 

Sir Poſ. Well! this is the firſt thing in the World that I have met with 
which 1 did not underſtand : But] am refoly'd, I'll not acknowledge that : 
Maſter Lovel,1 knew well enough what 1 did when I marry'd her, He's a 
wile man that marrys a harlot, he's on the ſureſt fide, who but an Aſs 
would marry at uncertainty ? | 

Lov. What will not a Poſitive Coxcomb defend? 

Car. Since we are all agreed: Inſtead of a grand Dance according to 
the laudable Cuſtom of Weddings, I bave found out a little Comical 
Gentleman to entertain you with. 

Emter a Boy in the habit of Pugencllo, and traverſes the Stage, takes bis 

Chair, and fits down, then Dances a Fieg- 
Emil. No Wedding day was ever ſo troubleſom as this has been to me. 
Stanf. Make haſte and quit the Trouble. BN 
Now to ſome diſt ent deſart let's repair : 


And there put off all our unhappy Care, - 

There certainly that freedom we muſt find, 

I bich is deny d to us among Mankind. ' Exeunt omnes. 
: FINIS' | of 


EPILOGUE. 


Pricien tells us, that in every Age 

Some one particular Diſcaſe does rage, 
The Scurvey once, and what you call the Gout, 
But Heawven be prais'd their Reign is almoſt out ; 
Tit a worſe malady than both is bred, 
For Poetry now reigneth in their ſtead: 
The Itch of Writing Plays, the more's the pity, 
At once has ſeiz'd the Town, the Court, and City. 
Amongſt the reſt, the Poet of this day 
By meer infeftion has produc'd a Play. 
Once his hot fit was ſtrong when he was bold 
To write, but while you judge he's in the Cold ; 
Yet pray conſider, few of you but may 

—_Be given 'p ſo far to write a Play : 
If nat for his, for your own ſakes be kind, 
And give that mercy which you hope to find. 

THE END. 


— —  —  — 


